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New Words, and a New Method, — 


Language, as it is now flouriſhing in the Court of Fance. Where is to be 


| ſeen an Extraordinary and Methodical Order for the Acquiſi-ion of that 


Tongue, viz. A Modiſh Pronunciation, the Conjugation of Irregular Verbs, 3 
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exact new Grammar ot the 
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ve bol at hos * 1 fil 15 0 i AY ; 
1 I ſee not one Brach ano Husband here. ö 
Then ſince in neither Pit, nor Box, nor Gallery, 

Te cruel Character: al Sham and Raillery. 


Well! Grant our wicked Hausband and wrong 'd Wi fe 


Are Figures ſomewhat larger than the Life: 
Tet were our Females pleas d to ſpeak their, Mind, 
Ive ſhrew'd Suſpicion, that we ſhowd find 
Few Dames complain of Husbands over- kind. 


Tbo you who have not turn d meer Brutes of Beaus, , 


Like 2 bred Deer are civil to your. Does. 

When roving Fancy: 1 anton Freaks prevail, 

| Like pamper d Deer J are apt to leap the Pale. 

Of ſuch wild Buck: 1 have been told indeed, 

From James's Park aud Covent-Garden Breed, 
But now we meet with Younkers from the City, 
| Like You turn A Libertines, the more's the pity, 


Wicked as Ls and, Sirs, alma as witty, 
Hu diff rent from their Dads the Courſe they run? 
Stoch. 74 N Sire gets rich; the graceleſs Son, n 
gals, games, whores, and is undone, 5 


Writes Ma 
Rare Reformation ! to ſee Premtice-Prig 

Adjuſt the Cravat, and careen the Wig. 

Thus Vice and Vanity are Conqu rors grown, 


Our Outworks firſt they Rais d, and now-the 3 5 


What Refuge then's for Virtue left? What Fort * 


Va Virtuous Ladies, and 4 Pious Court. 
* bere Engliſh Principles gheir Poſts maintain; 


There Morals, Piety, and EDymen reign. 


1 Therefore, for Intereſt now, if not for Sbamm 7 _ 
T Jo che Pit. 


You'll tack about, and play the prudent Game, 
l ſee it in your Looks, you'll all reclaim, 
Al did I ſay? 31% that's a bold Pretence, 
I mean all you that have 4 Grain of Senſe : 
Tho' hair-brain'd Rakes ſlight Royal Reaſons Rules, 


85 And Fools to thi End of tb' Chapter will be Fools 3 


You Wits the Sow'r "rig Summons will obey, 
And, Firſt, to Jo fe in a mending way, 
You /] 4 of * tour Reforming Play. 


Az 


Tro the Bors. 


The 


CES — SED 
* 


* 
_ ” 1 — we a _ — g ; : 4 
2 an * =_ p PO Tae IRE ARC AFR ASSET i N 
—— — 8 : 
c c — — — 
* , . gl 
5 — = : 


2 4 2 * | 
: , . * — 999; 


| Franciſco, 
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- Galparo, 
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Offers &c. 


i lle Brackiano,” : 


SCENE, R 0 


5 ; The vel Flubanl, in in Love with 


Vittoria. 


f Dake of Bone Brother w 
LIabella. 


Cond, bis Ne, Wag, 
De young Prince, Son to brach. 
A Cont of broken Fortune,” 


E Follwers. Ty 
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— 
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- 


_ N | Brother fo. Vittoria, "the Court- 


- Villain. eee I 
FM : Tis Brother, an touſt$ Sali. 
Husband to Vito. 

The injur d Wi ife. | 

Hir Mother. 


millo. ; 


4 | Moor, her chu, "a 


he 'Court-M; Preſs, Wife e to ; Ca. 


97 5 


Ant. One Citizen 


N 7 e 26! 
Y c E N E 4 Garden to Vir s Abe. bo 


Enter dn Antonio, Gaſparo. 


\ Animt to TY, 
Ant. It griev d me 1 to hear the Slatonce: 
Lud. Ha, ha O Democritas ! thy Gods, 
That manage this mad World, eee Nee 


And 8 — 8 
This tis to have great Enemies. 


Gaſp. You term thoſe Enemics : are e Men of Prinecly Rank. - 
4 Oh! I pray for em- 


1 The violent Thunder is ador'd by thoſe 83 
Are daſh'd in pieces by ES Ba Wa 


Ant, Come my Lord, 


Y are juſtly doom'd ; ook 1 a little back 


Into your former Life ; : you have in three Years | 


- * the nobleſt Earidoms —— 2 


Gaſp. Your Followers have ſwallow d you like Muminy— - 


* 


1 You have aRed certain Murders here in Rome, 
Bloody and full of Horror 1 


By Rev ling Viſits ſeek to proſtitute 
The Honour of Vittoria on pretence 


To raiſe her ruin d Family, and make 
Her Husband a great Man. 


. Give pleaſant Looks, and Money to their Hangman. hs 


| We ſhall find time I doubt not, ro o get 


| This is the Worlds Alms (pray make uſe of 1 


i OSS fol ——ů . ů Os 


who were invited to your prodigal Feaſts 
Laugh at your Miſery ——— 


And fay you were begotten in an Earthquake, 1 N " 
You have ruin'd ſuch fair Lordihips. . 3 


This Well goes with two Buckets ; 1 muſt tend 
T he pouring out of either. 


1 wonder then ſome of your great Men ow 
This Baniſhment, There's Paulo Giordiano, Ur fin ni. 


If ever J return. 


When firſt they have ſhorn 'em bare and ſold "My [Exeunt. 


2 dd Love: Or, 


Is Lord of two fair Mannors 
Only for Caveaire. — 
-Gaſp. Thoſe Noblemen, 


(Wherein the Phcenix ſcarce cou'd ſcape your Ty) 


. 
* 


Aut. Jeſt upon you 3 1 


«3 


Lud. Very good, 


 Gaſp. Worſe than this; 


Lud. So, 


The Duke of Brachiano, now in Rome, 


a/. Judge Charitably ; tis generous | in Emm. 
ud. Generous? 

Ant. Come, bear a Manly Patience. 4-1 4 

Lud. Fle make Italian « cut Works | in their Skinns, EW 


6p. O Sir! 
Lud. ] am Patient 1 
I've ſeen ſome ready to be Executed 


Aut. Fare you well my Lord; 


Your Baniſhment Repeal 'd. 
Lud. 1 am ever bound to you: s 


Great Men ſell Sheep thus to be cut in pieces, 


Enter 


F Spight of your driftotle 2 Or Ir a Cudkold. 


Th Cruel 2 9 


Buter Brachiano, 5 Vittoria 0 Flamin, with. a dark: Lav = 
e to 312007 391. ene 0 
Bra. The beſt & Ref tye. 
Vitt. To my Lord Brachiano 


Ihe beſt of Welcome: More Lights attend the Dake. 


Bra. Flamineo! KUL oY [11210 
Fla. My Lord, e 5 
Bra, Quite loſt Flamzneo : 1 F 

Fla. Purſue your Noble Wiſhes, 1 am prompt. HEE Ed 


As Lightning to your Service : Omy Lord, 


This fair Vittoria here, my happy Siſter, 


þ Shall give you'preſent Audience : > 1 IN n 6x | 5 V7 
Let the Chariot go on: It is his Highneſs Pleaſure! = 
Vou put out all the Lights, 7 2 = e 


Bra. Are we ſo Happy? n 
Fla. T can't be otlerwiſe, een en e | 


1 ve dealt already with her Waiting Woman: 
Zauche the Moor, and ſhe is wondrous proud, 
To be the Agent for ſo high a Spirit. 


Bra. But flill her Jealous Husband— ak 
Fla. Her Jealous Husband; hang him — 


Shroud you within this Banquetting Houſe good my Lord... xy 
Some Trick muſt now be thought on to divide ett ben 


This Brother-in Law, from his fair Bedfellow. l + 
Bra. O ſhould ſhe fail to come— _ [Enter Camill: | 
Fla. ] muſt not have your Lordſhip thus W 


Auay, away my Lord, ſee here he comes; il [tilts Fellow, | 


By his Apparel and Movement, 


Some Men would judge a ei 


— How now Brother; travelling to Bed to your lind wife: 
Cam. ] aſſure you Brother, No my Vene lies 1 


More N ortherly in a far colder Clime. 


Cam. The Duke, your Maſter Viſits me——l chankhim:. 
Fla. ] hope you do not think 

Cam. ] have obſervd bim. 

Fla. Will you be an Ass, 


co 


"© 8 ls» 4 . 

4 Hjur d Love: Or, 

Contrary to your Ephemerides: % 

Cam. Pew, mew, Sir tell not me 

Of Planets, nor Fphemerides; - 

A Man may be made a Cuckold in the T0 time, | 

When the Stars Eyes are out. ä 

Fla. Sir, Fare you well; 
I do Commit you to your pittiful pille, 
Stufft with Horn Shaveings. wy 
Cam. Brother 
Fla. Hope refuſe me, . 
Might I adviſe you now, your only. corte 
Mere to lock up your, Wite. 
Cam. 'Twere very good. 
Fla. And fo ſhall you — in one end t 

Deſ pight of Chaſtity or Innocence to be Cuckolded, 

Which yet is in Suſpence, | 5 
Cam. Come Sir, you know not when my Night-Cap wrings | 
Fla. What you are Jealous then? ne 

See ſhe comes — What reaſon have you. to be Enter Vittoria. 

| Jealous of this Creature Be wiſe Te miles you 

Friends, and you ſhall to Bed together: Marry 1 

Look you, it ſhall not be of your ſeeking, do you Qand 

Upon that by any means Walk a loot; I would. 

Not have you be {cen in it Siſter, mp | 
Lord attends you in the Banquetting Houſe : cle. to Vier, 


ent, EE 4c. a 
, _ > — 1 


Four Husband is wondrous Diſcontented. . 21 (Word, q 
Pitt. 1 did nothing to diſpleaſe him. =_ 
Fla. I muſt now n fall out vith you, Le, = 
And ſhall a Gentleman fo well Deſcended as IA i 
Camillo — a Paltry Slave, that within theſe Yo} lA fe. 


. Two years rode with the Duke's Carriages. 
Cam. Now he begins to tickle her. 
Fla. An excellent Scholar—— 


Cam. He 11 make her know what's in me. 


Fla. „ my Lord ey! thou hal to my Lord. 
Cam. Now he comes to't. 


Hla. With a Reliſh as Ds as 4 'Vinener going, to 1 — to 
Taſt new Wine: I am FT your cale 2 milla. 


: Hard. | 


— 
N 


th net Hebei, . 5 


Cam. A virtuous Brother-in-Law on my Credit! 
Pla. Thou ſhalt lie on a Bed ſtuff't with Turtles | 
Feathers, ſwoon in Perfumes, ſtifled in 1 
Roſes — ſhall meet him, tis fit. jb 
Vitt. Yes 1 will meet him, but for other Ends * 22 te. 
Than their vile Purpoſes. | 


) 


Hl. 1 have almoſt wrought her to't, I find her Coming 
But might I adviſe you now, for this Night I would not Lodge 
| with Her —--T would croſs her Humour, to make her more humble. 


Cam. Shall I, ſhall I? 
Fla It will hew i in you Supremacy of Judg ment. 
Cam. True; a Mind elevated above the 5 Opinion. 


Fla. Right; you are the 3 Uraw her to you, tho 


you keep at Diſtance. 
Cam. A Philoſophical Reaſon ! 


Fla. Walk by her Negligently, 1 the "— en; ; and ; 
= tell her you will vit her at the end of the Progret, 
Cam. Vittoria —1 cannot be indices, *. as a Man would lay, 5 


> incited, 
Pitt. To what Sir #- 8 "6+: 2” 
Cam. To ſleep with you to Nis 8 


Hla. But d'ye bear —1 ſhall have you lea to ber for all 


. this about Midnipht. 


Cam. Think you ſo? Why look you Brother, becauſe: you ſhall 


find me ſtick to my Authority, take my Keys, lock me In | into = 


my Chamber, and ſo you ſhall be ſure of me. 
N; Fla. In troth and ſo I will: Ile be your Goaler for once. But 
= have you ne'er a falſe Dor? . 
Cam. tel me to * how ſeurvily ſhe takes my unkind 7: 


parting, 
Fla. Iwillz. ge 
Cam. I will af theſe tricks Mb; 
Fla. Do, Do, Do, Do, 


= So now you are late, Ha, ha, ha. Wo, . n 
= Come Siſter, Darkneſs hides your Bluſhes; my 1524. 88 
my Lord, [Enter Brachiano. 


Bra. Believe me 1 could Finn time would ſtand ful, 
And never end this Interview 


e into your Boſom, deareſt Charmer, — 
B 


lo — — , N ; N — — 
r ' n # s % DA — — wren 


: When firſt 


| 6 Iujur d Love - Or, 


Pour out inſtead of Eloquence, my Paſſion 5 


Looſe me not Madam, for if vou ſorgoe 
Me, I'me loſt indeed. 


Vitt. Sir in way of Chafity [ with you at Heart s caſe. 


Bra. You are a ſweet Phyſician. 
Vitt. Sure deadly Cruelties in Ladies, 


Are as to Doctors many Funerals; 
It takes away their Credit. 


Bra. Excellent Creature, 4 
We call the Cruel, Fair; what Name for you, 


That are ſo Merciful : 


Zan. See now they Cloſe. 15 
Fla. 1 apprehend you 
When Principals engage, tis ſeandalous 


For Seconds to be Idle. 
Vit. You calld me your phrase wt I make 15 
This Viſit to preſcribe your Grief a OW. ph 

A certain ſpeedy Cure. 


Bra. That's double Charity, H 5 
itt. Tis Reſolutely at once to o quench and aue 


This hop eleſs Paſſion. PP ene 
Bra. That's too rough a Method, „ 53h 
Af ſuits not with my Cdiedeſen. e 

Theſe Minutes are too Precious —— 8 


Vitt. Sir, 1 know their Value, 


5 And ſhall improve em to our mutual Benefit ; "us 
IwWas that I purpos d in this Interview of IM 
We now are wander'd to the brink Wy Ruin, "5 
7 And muſt turn ſhort, or periſh... . 


Bra. Where's the Danger 2 * 
Pitt. It was my Lot 


mw To be bigh born and bred, and then TY 


To fortune's Ebb, and (to compleat my Woes) . 
Made Hymen's Martyr, Wedded to Averſion; 


Vet ſtill the Name of Husband's Venerable; 


My Vow was Sacred, and let 3 forſake me 


Bra. Hold; was no Mitch, 


And I pronounce it void; unnatural Contracs 


# #4 3 „ * 4 » 


Diſſolve 


The Cruel Husband. 7 


4 
Diſſolve themſelves. + [Enter Cornelia obſerving them at a Diſtance. 
Pitt. Yours was atleaſt Religious; 

You have a Princeſs, Sir, the Pride of Nature, 
And Paradiſe of Vertues ; - Worth your Prizing . 
If Monarch of the World ; and Sir, this Charmer, 
Your Lover, and almoſt your Worlhipper. REY 

Cor. My fears are fall'n upon me! Oh my Heart, 
My Son, their Pandar? 

Vitt. Beware my Lord! Oben and Widows cries, 
Defrauded Labour's ſtarving Sighs are loud; 
But none, to draw down Vengeance from Above, 
No! None like the Complaints of in jur d Love. 
Bra. You have both ſaid and anſwer 4, call d ber Wife 
And Mine. 
Vitt. So are your Dukedoitis, Sie—1: own theſe Beautics 

Mean as my Fortune, yet above the Purchaſe _ 
Of Crowns and Scepters; brighter too than a 
While deck't with Innocence=—= That Jewel loſt 
The Mountain Nymph, that dreſſes at a Fountain 
Her inn cent Head with Daiſies, wou d out · nine me 


Blazing with Diamonds. [Cornelia comes near to 5 


Bra. Conſent, and who ſhall "Sa 8 ee 
Vitt. Were Cenſure aw'd, what Troops can you Command. 


a i Whar Guards to ſilence the Accuſer here 2. 


Furies ſucceed the flatt ting 


The rev ling gaudy Scene in time will e : 


1 Jupid's fled, 
And howling Horrour haunt the guilty Bed. 


Bra. Phautoms and Dreams! Awake and f find your TIN 


= Lodg' d in his powerful Arms, that can protect you 
Prom all the Fevers oba Jealous Husband, „ 
From the poor envy of our Phlegmatick Dutcheſs; | „ 
lle ſeat you above Law, and above Scandal: 


Give to your Thoughts Invention of Delights, 

And the Fruition : Nor ſhall Affairs of State 
Divide me longer from you, than due Care 
To keep you great; you ſhall to me at once 

. Be Dukedom, Health, Wife, Children, nde and all. 

Corn. Wo to light Hearts, they ſtill fore run our E all. 

Hla. Ha! What ury rais'd thee up? Away, away. 

| 5 2 


My Lord Ie fetch her back again. 


Iajur d Tove Or, | 
Corn, What makes you here my Lord, at this dead time of 


Never dropt Mildew on Flow'r here, till now. Wight! * 


Fla. I pray will you to Bed then, leaſt you be Blaſted. 
Corn. O that this fair Garden 


Had with all poiſned Herbs of Theſſaly . Th Fane 3s i Era) 


At firſt been Planted, made a Nurſery a $4 


For Witchcraft, rather than a Burial Plat 1 05 | 


For both your Honours. 0 
Vitt. Deareſt Mother hear me. 
Corn. O thou doſt make my Brow bend down to Earth, 


Sooner than Nature onen 
Where is thy Dutcheſs now AdulterousDuke 2] 00% 
Thou little dream'ſt ſhee's come this Nga to Rome, | 


Fla, Ha! Come to Rome. 

Vitt. The Dü. nz, Sy 
Bra. Shad been betten: re rene 
Cor. The Lives of Princes ſhould like bal move, 


| Whoſe Regular Example is ſo ſtrong, ; 2 
3 1 make the Times by them go WT or _— Tr 


Fla. So have you * 
Cor. Unſortunate Camillo © © C 
Piti. Vet, Madam hear me -- I Auceling. 
Cor. I will joyn with thee © „„ 


To the moſt woful end &er Mother kneet's'; R 
If thou diſhonour once thy Husband's Bed, B 
Be thy Life ſhort; as are the Funeral Tears as 34 ay: 7 
Of Great Men's Heirs. — r 


Bra. She Raves, the old Lady 5 Diſttacted. 12 101 
Fla. This tis for ancient Folks to keep ill Hours, i 
Cor. Be your Loves every Kiſs a Scorpion; 


' May'ſt thou be envy'd, during his ſhort Breath, | 
To be the more deſpis d when he is dead. 


Vitt. Miſtaken Zeal, but tis a Parent's Care, 


And Duty bids me wait for her Conviction; 


Tho'miſts of Errour Innocence may ſhroud, 


Truth and the Sun ſhine brighter from a Cloud. Xn | oF Er. Vir. =_ 


( Manent Flam. Cornel. 
Fla. Are you out of your Wits ? 


Bra, No, 


* 


% Gul chan) 5 oy 


Bra. No, 1 Vie to Bed _ 
Send Doctor Julio to me dach, 
The Poy ſoning Doctor Julio. 


Uncharitable Woman, thy raſh . 2 ra 1 Was 
Has rais'd a dreadful and prodig ious Storm, 
Be thou the cauſe of all enſuing Farms, LEV. 874. 


Fla. Now, you that ſtand ſo much upon your r Honour, ul 
Is this a fitting time of Night think you 4 
Jo ſend a Duke home without Attendance 1 

I would fain know where lies the Maſs of Wealth, 

Which you have hoarded for my Maintetiatee, = 

That I may bear my State above'the Level 
of my Lord's Stirrup. _ 

8 What; becauſe we re poor, 


= Muſt we be vicious? 


Fla. Pray. what Means Re W fn 42 We 0% = $1534 15 wi 75 * | 4 


1 LI keep me from the Gallies:-6r the Gale, >. A 53 
= My Father prov'd himſelf a Gentleman, . 2 


T Sold all his Lands, and like a fort' nate Father 70 


* Before the Money was 1 Tou Lt me * 

At Padua, I confes; 2 e 
1 the Duke's Servi een 1949: Mig e e, 

I viſited the Court uz e 

Having a Path ſo open and ſo free 

To my Preferment, ſtil retain your ads 

In my pale Forehe de 

Cor. 0 that I ne er had born thee! | 

Fla. So would; 


= 1 wou'd the commoin'ſt Coprtezan | in Rome; n 
Had been my Mother, rather than thy ſelf ue 
Nature is very pitiful to Whores, (pp 2 


In giving them few Children, 

And thoſe few Plurality of Fathers 4 d 
They are ſure they ſhall not want —— ee TM 
Complain to my great Lord Cardinal, 


[t may be he will juſtify the Act. a 5 
Cor. Miſery of Miſeries I 
Hla. The Dutcheſs come to Town ; 1 ke not r 
Tam engag'd | in Miſchief, and muſt go on. Exit. 


SCEND. 


40 e Wie Wh. O 


* "Rl SO T5 
4 „ 3 N "it. * — 7 5 by ; K 
N 


8 c E. N E. ill. . * 


Eurer Duke Ffanciſco de Medicis, Cardinal Monticelf, wee 
* Iſabelle, with awry, Oigvangi "3h 2 


WS >. 1 1 + 3 12 
, Have you not {cen Your lens 1 c "Your. arc ale 1 

I. Ot yet, Sir. * 5190 f 2 "a „ 1 oe 
Fra. Surely he's wondrous. kind... $ 4 17 0 hn FIT 10 8 
If he had ſucfſ®a Dave-houſe- 7 | 


: 185 Can „ 5 9 N 
1 would ſet fire Were t. Pg xo. eb bib bla i if 
Such Poul-Cats 3SoBrachigngtt my tweet 7 5 r 5 
io. Uncle, you promzv ed is gelenke 2425 bn vi 1 
And Armour. - pray : 95 
Fra. That I did my pretty Cuze Marcy th, ſe ok, 7 
Mar. My Lord, the Duke Brachiaud's here. i d 24 
Fra. Siſter retire, you muſk, nog be ſeenchy him yet. 11 
La. 1 do beſecch,yourtornjreat- e lll. 1 act qe! ar Ml 


= Leſt your rough Tongue, ors" $60.93 ar 4% +2494% T8 TSC)6T FE 
Set us at greater Nannen f all my Wrongs id Is ET 
Are freely pardon q c; ade ke 0f: Subs, M 5 50 
By Gentleneſs to win 25 back, x e I 
And keep him ever mine. 75 ing . 
Pra. [ wiſh it may. Withdram,: 1 Exit gte * 


[Enter Prachiano.,, wwe * Attendants go. out. 5 
Fo Clear the Preſence — ne 
Vou are welcome: Will you "Git? * N pray, wy Lord, , 
he you my Orator, my Heart's too ful In, 4 1 N 
= Tm Feed you: , e Bd 
5 | Mont. Ere 1 begin, 55 Ong 2 i 
let me intreat your Grace forego all Paſſion,” rot x5 ol 
Which may be raiſed by my free Diſcourſe, ,_ * e 
Bra. As ſilent as in the Church you may 'proggrd: Sd 
Mont. It is a Wonder to your noble triends, 
That you having, nolly entred on the World 
With a free Scepter in your ablg hand, 
And have to Gifts of Nature, well apply 'd, kay 
Rare Parts and. Learning; ſhould, in your. prime TY 
Neglect your awful Throne, for the ſoft. Downe 7 
| Ot an unſatiate Bed Ob, . Lord! . 


To 
* 
” ' Fd 


g_— 


He anſwers you in your. own hawking Phraſe : , 
Some Eagles that ſhould ſoar. againſt che Sw e 
Seldom mount high, but take their luſtful Ea F 

Since they from rn A0 e W = 4 Am 

5 You knawW Vittor is. 00 


i 1 Vice carries her ſharp, Whipiat ha: ow 4 Git dle K 
= Look tor, our Anger's making Thunderbelts . 


And Gunpouder in thy ec 


Tr Cruel Husbund 11 


When you awake from the laſcivious Dream, net att 


Repentance then will follow, * a wk 3 4% 314 
Plac d in the Adders Steumuu. 


Bra. You have ſaid m Tad, wells: 5"! |) 
Mont. Enough to give you Taſt * 


How far Lam from flattering your "Greatnels.; 


Bra. Now, you that are his Second z, ID your 


Do not, like young DIS, war" COT e 
Your Game ſſies fais 


Fra. Do not fear it; 0 


Bra. Yes — . 0 TON E. 8 
= Mont. Her Husband's ; Vere 150 a poor kene, Se, 
= Yer ſhe wears Cloth of Tiſſue. 51 511 225011 3 1 25 
= Bra. What of tha::tr: 5 915 EY 


will you urge this, my — Lord Cardinal, 
f At the next Shrift, as part of her Confetſon „ 


Fra. She's Jour | 961 
Bra. Uncivil, Sir: there's Fee ine breath, 


= And that black Slander, . were ſhe my Mittrels, ., | 
All your loud Cannons, and. your borrow d Switzers, 
> Your Gallies, nor your ; na Confegerares,.. e 
Di.urſt not ſupplant her. a 


Fra. You have a Wife — 4 Ather, wou'd: 1 given. ” en 


: Both her white Hands to Death bound and lockt taſt . 
2 In her laſt winding Sheet, when, I gave. thee but one. 


Bra. Spit thy Poiſon. Une 4h \ E o * 
Fra. I ſhall not need, 


Bra. Thander-tlicy are but Crackers. E 014 l gf , 
Fra. Well end it with the Cannon. 
Bra. Thoult get nothing on, but t hog in thy. W ound, 


BLM 


Fra. Better that b e 01 911 ec 49014 ON mig toe 
* Than - 
* | 


ws ben \ . 


12 


Than change Perfummes for Plaiſters,” Rn 4 


Bra. Pity on thee! 
Twere well you'd how . Slaves, or Men aden d. 
Your new plow'd Forehead —— Defiance : av meet thee 
Even in a Thicket of thy ableſt Men. 774 
Mon. My Lord, you 52 * are: it any farther, [38% 5 


Wittioat, a wilder Limit. 420 en INE ee JO bee p40 


Fra. FWilitily. - * 229 28H goeny ee 00 

Bra. Have you prochim' a  Trumpes that you bait. 
A Lion thus? 5 * ap 

Mont. My Lord nn * y 1508 218% Lars 35 

Bra. | am tame, Jam tam * Kir. | 5 l fl 151 2 . 2 9210 „ 

Fra. We ſend to the Nute for Conferetight mobs 


: Bout Levies *eainſt the Pyrates, m ny Lord Duke M4 6 
Is not at home We come our ſelf in benen, 20 


Still my Lord Duke is buſy— but we fer 8 
When Ther to teach proling Paſſenger 8 1257 En, 
Diſcovers Flocks of wild Ducks, then my m N 
(in Moulting time I mean) we ſhall be cem n 
To find you late laid up, and peat with your” ow 1h Ute vl 
_ en Giovanni, 1, 
Mon, No more, my Lord, = — „ 
Here comes a Champion 1577 N 


Shall end the Diſctehce, "beret you u, 


Your Son the Prince —— See, my ben, 0 Ty 


What Hopes you have in him: This is a Casket 
For both your Crowns, and ſhould be held as n 7 3,17 


Bra, Your Hand, Boy ;- in to «Soklier * 
SGiov. 'Grve me 4 Pike. cen: 


Fra, Mat, privtifing your Arms ſo dow ung: 1 
Giov. Suppoſe me one of Homers Frogs « uy Lord, 


Mi ght nora Child of good Dileretion, Fein 24) 
Be des to an Army ?__ TS Bog 


Fra. Ves, Colin, a young Prince of good! Diſcretion f muy. 
Giov. Say you ſo: © 


If I live £0 be'a General, i» 


I'll charge all the Foe my "I 1 "uu very Front 
Ro or all Pp ** * foremoſt Man. ——— 


4. 


| Whilſt a bad Habit ma 
Come, you and I are Friends. 


Bra. Forward Lapwing ! 


He flies with Shell on's Head. 


Fra, Pretty Colin! _ | 
SGiov. The firſt Year, Undle, bg I. go to War, 
All Priſoners. that I take, III ſet free 


Without their Ranſom. _ 


Fra, How then will you wed your Soldiers 


That took thoſe Priſoners for you? 


Giov, Thus, my Lord : 


Til marry em to all the wealthy Widows 
That fall that Year. 


Fra. Why then the next Year. following 


You'll have no Men go with you to.the War. 


Giov, Why then I'll preſs the Women to the, W ar, 


And then — Men will fallow.  - - . 


Mont. Witty Prince ! ky 


Fra. See a good i makes. a . Child 2 Man, 


Bra. Moſt willingly. 


Fra, You have receiv'd the Rumour how Count Indinko is 


Bra. Fas. © - 0. % e 88272 : 
Fra. We are now preparing | | 


Some Ships to fetch him in. But, Sir, b EY 
= Your Dutcheſs waits you, and we. nee from you 


Nothing but kind Treatment of Ber. . lk ranciſco, Montacelſ, : 


Bra. You have charmd me. _ | goto the Table again, 
Mar. Camillos come, my Lord. Enter Cam. and Mar. 
.. Where's the Comgiſhon : wo F * Flam. from wil 
Mar. Tis here, Sir. 1 de to Brach. 


Fra. Give me the er. - Ha 3 
Fla. My Lord, did you mark their Whiſpering? C Eater Dr.) io 
P will com pound a Medicine out of their two Heads 


Stronger Wo Garlick ; deadlier than Stibium. 


Bar. O the Doctor! 


Fla. They are ſending him to Naples, but ru ſend bimt to Plate 
Bra. About the. Murder —— — 


Fla. He will ſhoot you Pills into a Man '5 Guts, ſhall 


Make him have more Vent than a Cornet, or Lamprey ; ; 


C 


/ 4 * 7 


* 


. 1 Id Love : Or, 


He will poiſon with a Kiſs. 85 
Doct. Your Secretary is merry, my Lord. 5 
Fla. O thou curſed Antipathy to Nature! 

Let me imbrace thee Toad, and love thee 


— 


Thou abominable Gargariſm, that will fetch up Lungs, 
Lights, Heart, Liver and all by Scruples. 


Bra. No more. I muſt employ thee, net Doctor; U. Julio. 
You muſt to Padua, and by the Way 5 


Uſe ſome of your Skill for us, 


Ere that] leave my Wife, ſelt all HOI 
| And then take leave of her. 


But for your Dutcheſs 


DoF. Sir, I ſhall. 
Bra. But for Camillo — 
Fla. I ſhall take care of him. 


Dock. J will make her fure. 


Bra. Small Miſchiefs are by greater made ſecure: - LExit. 
Mont. Look you, Coſin, | 6 


The good Marcello is choſen with you Joint Commiſloner, 
Tor relieving our Ttalian Coaſts 
TE From Pyrates, 


Mar. I am much honour'd with it. 
Fra. Farewel, good Marcelo; 


All the beſt Fortunes of a Soldier's Wiſh „„ CO ea 
Bring you a ſhip-board. 3 


Cam. Were J not beſt, now1 am turn'd Solder, 


Mon. 1 expe& 1 from you, 
. 


Vour Parting is 


Bo How his wiſh'd Abſence will gw violent way 
To Duke Brachiano's Paſlion, 


To what Corn d purpoſe elſe ſhould we Hs _ L 
Of him for a Sea Captain; and beſides, 


Count Lod'wick, who was rumour d for a Pyrate, 5 
Is now in Padua. Ap Fra. Ist 


Cam. Merry, my Lol, o'th' Captain $ Humour rhe, 


2 1 am reſolved to be dead drunk to Night. 


Fa. Drunk dead, Ill promiſe Toll: Tr a 


LExeunt Marcello, Camilo, Flamineo. f 
r 80 T as well fitted ; now ſhall we diſcern | 


Mou. Why that was it; 


of 


. 


: The Cruel Husband. 15 
Fra. Is't true? | | 
Mount. Moſt certain, 
have Letters from him which are ſuppliant 
To work his quick Repeal from Baniſhment : 
FP.a © 'tis well; we ſhall have need of him. 
Mont. It may be thought I am diſhonourable 
To play thus with my Kinſman : but I anſwer, 
For my Revenge I'd ſtake a Brother's Life, 
That being wrong'd, durſt not revenge himſelf. 
Fra. Come to obſerve this Sorcerels. 
Mont. Sure he'll not leave her? 
Fra. There's ſmall Pity in't; 
Like Miſle-toe on ſeard Elmes, ſpent with Weather, 


Me Let him cleave to w_ and both rot together, Lr. = 


. — * Kat 44. 


ACI II. SCENE I 


i = 4 Grotto, Iabella leaning over a Fountain, Brachiano enters with Ty 
T% 4 ſurly Deportment, ſhe makes him a low * and an. 5 


Rs, a ſecond or third time. 


"Ou are.in health, 1 ſee; 


Ja. And above health to fee my Lord well. 
mn So: I wonder much 


3 = 4 N 
— . 1 
* 7 . 
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1 What amourous Whirlwind hurry'd you to fome > 


a. Devotion, my Lord. 
Bra. Devotion! 5 

Is your Soul charg d with any grievous Sin > 

Ila. Tis burthen d with too many, I think: 

The oſtner that we make up our Accounts, | 

Our Sleeps will be the founder. 5 
Bra. Take your Chamber, 85 
U. Nay, my dear Lord, I muſt not have you angry = ou: 
Does not my Ablence from you two whole Months, 

Merit one Smile? 

Bra. I ſmile upon no Females. 


If that will diſpoſſeſs your 8 1 0 
VI ſwear it too. — dE ns 


Return to me, and to your ſelf return; 
Shake off this ſullen Cloud and ſhine again 


16 Injnrd Lowe © Or, 

Ja. O my dear Lord, I do not come to chide; | 
My Jealouſy ! alas, I am to learn 
What that Italian means. 

You are as welcome to theſe longing Arms [Offers to em- 
As I to yours a Virgin. race him. 

Bra. O your Breath 3 
Out upon Sweet-meats and Föptbulen Phyſick. [Fives her F. 
a. You have for theſe neglected Caſſi a 
And early Sweets of the Spring Violet; 

They are not yet much wither d- 


My Lord, you ſhould be gentle now; these Frowns * 
Shew in a Helmet lovely; but not onme— ber. +4 
Bra. O Crocodile! © 


30. Had I, who am the Sifferer] 8 
Been the Offender, this ſubmiſſive Poſture 
Might plead a Pardon and prevail— _ 
Behold, my Lord, upon her humble Knees 
Lour injur d Wife ſuing for Reconcilement! 


The dazliong Wonder of the World; return, 

If not to me, to Fame, Content, and Quiet. 
Bra. Content and Quiet, | *rwas for that 1 left 5 
My haunted Houſe, and ſee! the Goblin follows me. 

1 cry ye mercy; you are Fleſh and Blood, 
Your Buſineſs, Aſſignation with ſome Gallant, | 
That null ſupply our Diſcontinuance. 


La. Support me Love ! this is a ſtunning Blow, „„ 


To ſtagger Duty, and make Patience ilart }. 
I pray, Sir, break my Heart, and in my Death 
Turn to your former Pity, tho not Love. 


Bra, Or was't your Politicks ? for you have learnt , 


Too bandy, ſaction with me and ee . 
85 To your Kindred. v 5 ene e 
Ila. Never, my Weib „ „ 29pm. 
80 far from ſuch Remonſtrance of my reg 
That, Oh! I ſtrive to hide em from my (elf, 


And chide my Memory when it turns informer, 
Bro. Becauſe your Brother 


* 


Henceforth Fle never Bed wich you; be this my wrgels, 
This Wedding Ring: Ne me'er more ſleep re — 
zal 


As if the Judge had doom d it; Fare e pant 
5 Our Sleeps are ſever d. 


Of all things Saered; Why the liſtning bars (7 , 
Is it firm Ground we tread 


Make thee an Unbeliever, this my wo- 1 12% 
Shall never on my Life be difannull $6797 264 9; em © 
Buy Recantation, let thy Brother Rage T bobozen ns 

Beyond a Lapland er N or Sen Fight, - 46) 
5 My Vow is figd; i > 1 25 


Forl ſhall need thee Holy; ; PIR my Lord, ibi bisl 
2 Let me'hear once more, wer 1 wou'd not hear; never e 


0 And anſwer'd now with Vengeance from above. 
O my unkind Lord, may you for this find Merey, ra 
As J upon my woful Widdow'd Bed 71 


Shall pray for you; that you wou'd turn your Eyes, W 
If not upon your wretched Wife and V 3 


| Like the Tranſgreſſing Pair from Eden chas d, 
A \ dreadful Vow fix d, like the flaming Sword, 


The Cruel Husband, | 17 

Is the Great Duke, that is, the Corpulent Duke of Phrence. 
Twas he firſt made this Match; Accurſt the Prieſt 

That ſung the Wedding Maſs, and for Dy, Iſſue- 

Ia. O too too far you have Curſt- 


Bra. Your Hand Ile kiſfſs. 
This is the laſt Ceremony of my Love, 


And this Divorce ſhall be as duly kept, 1 7 e 


Fa. Forbid it the ſweet Udlon: „ 0b 03 5) 


Will ſtart at this! The Stars! Earth prunes to hear wc Ground. 


Or the Convulſion here— _ 


bene ber Tod at + her Brea. E 
Bra. Let not thy Love | "i 


Ta. O my Whiding Sheet r GT bb dd 


Dre. Neve. [Lightning and 7 gs: LY: 
Ta. Nay then twas more than Fancy, Earth did Stoa 


Yet that in time you'd fix em upon Heaven; 0 
In time, before the gracious Seaſon's oer, 


And Mercy's Gate ſhall never open more. Ad 
Bra. Ha! | 


Jia. Our Sacred Band diſlolvd, meinde v we wok: 


m = 


W.:- Hind J Love. Or, 


High. brandiſht and divorcing our Return; 
But here's the Diſproportion, Exil'd Eve 
Fled with her Conſort ; I condemn'd Forlorn, 
To wander 2 wide World of Woe alone! 
Bra, Go, Go, Complain to the great Duke your Brother, 
And now's your time, He's failing down the Walk 
With his loud Mouth'd Church-Second ; Go, ply him 
With a Broad Sidę; he has Bulk to bear it. 
Ia. No my dear Lord, you {hall have preſent Proof, 
How I'le work Peace between you ——l1 will make 
My ſelf the Author of your cruel Vow; | 
I have ſome Cauſe to do it, you have none! 
Bra. Her ſelf the Author, that's no ill Conitrvance. 
Ta. Conceal it I beſeech you for the weale 
Of both your Kingdoms, how 'twas you that wrought 
This Separation, lethe Fault and Blame | 
| Remain with my imagin d Jealouſie, 
Bra. Well, take your Courſe. 
e make you 3 1 wall to Chandos Retire, 
(Like an unmatched Turtle there to Mourn) 
For your Repoſe [ weigh not the Worlds Cenſure, 1 1 
The World and I have done- yet I cou d N 
At this laſt Scene, a crowded Theatre oy 
Io gazing Statues with Attention charm'd, en Heb Fans 
Iill rouz'd with more than perſonated Moans, [Enter Franciſco 
They rung my Plaudit with a peal of Groans. 1 Montacelſi 
Bra. My Honourable Brother, 
Fra. Honour'd indeed, if on fair terms 3 x: 
. To hold your. Friendſhip——— Haz Why Siſter! Is this well; 7.5 
Siſter My Lord ſhe merits not this Welcome. k 
Bra. Welcome ſaid ye? 'She's given mea ſharp Welcome. ; 
Mont. How paſs d the Interview betwixt you? Was 
Your Husband loud ? 
Fra. What eber he was, ſhe's Dunb 
I/a. What's that Dumb! A Woman Dumb? | 
And under Provocation Go Sir, 
And preach this Paſſive Nonſence to your Slaves, 1 
Try how the Charm will work — This is hard penance [ d/ide. 
_ To lnſalt my kindeſt Friend, and more than Brother 


. 


| Are 


_ 


LE [4 
"% & 54 A 


He like you my 1 2 


f And never to be play'd 


Fhe Cruel Husband. 
Are all theſe Ruines of my former Beauties, 
Laid out on a Whore's Triumph? 


Fra. Do you hear, 
Look upon other Women, with what Patience. 


[To Bra. 


They ſuffer theſe ſlight Wrongs. 


15 Tell me of Precedents? 
Let Politicians, Poets, Pedants, 


- Phyſicians, Petty- foggers, follow Precedents 3. 


Im an Original, 
Fra. Not worth the Copying, 
1a. O that I were a Man, or now bad Power. 


To execute my Wiſhes, 


I wou'd whip ſome wich Scorpions. 8 
Mont. What! turn d Fury? 
Ta. Hold; Ile publiſh a Decree, 


4 . That Ladies look well to their Hearts— Marriage i 1 
= A Lottery! Ten Blanks to a Prize; the Bride will turn ta Wife 3 


9 for a Day, and Slave for all her Life. 
Bra. What can you make of this? _ 
Mont. 1 know not, Myſtery or Madneſs. 
The. If you'll bind me down to Preſidents, 


4 Your Modern are too mean Let me have Muſick, 
= Banquets and Revels, all the pomp of * 
| T 'out-ſhine Semiramis and ane 


Fra. Witchcraft and Sorcery! 


Va. 1 pray Sir tell me, tk ro Bra. 


Bra. Admirable, and likea ropping l= 
Ja. The Parts new, | 


again. G 
Mont. DiſtraQtion ! Phrenſy ! . 


Ja. Sir, by your reverend IDEAS 


2 China ſhou'd never be Cenſorious ; phrenſy: Y 


You ſhal] have Proofs.I am in ſober Sadneſs—— 


Brother draw near, and you my. Lord Cardinal ——. 
Sir, let me borrow of you but one Kiſs, 


f | Heneefogth Ile never Bed with you ; te this my Witneſs, , f 
his Wedding * 1 


[Zo Bra. 45 


Fra. How? 


þ and 


Make thee an Unbeliever, this my Vow 
Shall never be Repeal.d by Recta 


To my Lord Cardinal to 21. 
Olk her raſh Vow! O' twill breed excellent Daughter! 


30 Uijaurd Love: Or, 


Iſa. And this Divorce ſhall be as duly kept, 


As if in throng d Court thouſand Ears had heard, 


And thouſand Lawyers ſeal d the Separation. 
Bra. Never more Bed with me! 
Jſa. Let not my former Dotage, 


Bra, Support me Love, this is a ſtunning Blow „ 


Who Vaits there fetch the Prince, 
Come Sir for pitty's ſake— And y ou, Op Lord, ben Frandiſco 


Your Word ſhou'd carry Authority: to Mont. 
Fra. I've done Enjoy your 9 keep your Vou, 

And take your Chamber. REM 

The inſtantly to Padua. ec 0g 3b lot 
Mont. To Bedlam." 7 e 
Fra. The only Core is to 4 et ber Flumonr: 9 
Bra. Vou ſee tis none of my ein! Tau, Giovana, 8 


Fra. To have her come 


beg a Diſpenſation:ct 


Bra. O Iſabella my perpetual Bride! 


What muſt our Loves before our Life divider) 2 

Had I, who am the Sufferer, been the Offender - 
55 What cou'd I more? See on his bended Knee, 
= The injur'd- Husband ſues for Reconcilement! 


_ Gio, Speak Madam, why d'ye Weep? Tiabella Looks by — 
uon ber Pale and Child, then Swoons with "Pa on. 


1 ve een y you Weep before; but theſe are angry Tears: 8 
If Im in fault, I come to ask Forgivanes gs! 7 oo 
Chide me, but tenderly, as you were: wont to do, TA. 


And ſo be Friends again! 4 * i 
Bra. Help, Help all! But all [ eur te too ne! 
| My Iſabella, will you, can l me? a a ben 
Like an unmarched' Turtle to retire 623 „n 127, 
And pine in Shades: 0 word d 3 nie 
la. That was my dear Lords Voice, and elne | 155 
Where is my Love Ah! flattering Viſion! Og 
25 n priloaers of a Pazdon Dream, A 4 4 


And 


7 T he Cruel Husband. 21 


And wake to Execution ! of! ! Unhand me; 


I was your Bond-ſlave ; but the Contracts cancel'd : 


Now free as Air, and wilder than the Wind. 


Ha! My poor Boy : O ris too much to bear [ dfide. 


Bra, That's well retriev C. 
Ta. Have you not heard how Cloud compelling Jove, 


With hizzing Bolts the rattling Tempeſt drove; : 
But Juno, when ſhe did a Rival ſee, 
Lighten'd and thunder'd twice as loud as He? 


Bra. Rare Counterfeit, how it makes my politick Engins Rare, 
Ta. So the Gulph's ſhot; the raving Feaver ſpent, Ok ha ! 


And 1 grow ſick at Heart! 

Nos for the parting Pang, one dear laſt Look ; 

And yet another laſt—— Down ſtubborn Woe, | 
Break ſuffering Heart, in ſilent Sorrow break: 'T 
Thoſe are the killing Griefs that dare not ſpeak. We with 


Bra. You ſee, my Lord, tis _ * GSiov. 


For ableſt Politicians to miſtake ; „ FS 
1 was th' Aggreſlor. 


Fra. Well Sir, we beg your 3 ir in kad, 
Mont. And, Sir, be you advis d how dangerous tis 


f Ts inſult too ſoon.. 4; [Officers of the e Court appear. 


Fra. O, you are welcome : 1055 


: 15 your Court ſummon'd ? 


F. All in Readineſs, the Prifoner' sbrought to f. Bar. : 
Mont. Vittoria apprehended 2 OW, 
Off In Cuſtody, my Lord. 
Bra. Ha! Pris ners, Cuſtody, Vittoria 


1 The matter Lords #: Theſe Ravens never cronk_ 
But Miſchief's near, 4h 


Mont. The Miſchief's come already; J 


Our drowzy Politicks have watcht, it . 
While yours was faſt—— Camillo our Commilſion'd Kinſman 


With other Captains met to paſs the laſt Night 


In Sailors Merriment, and drinking Healths, 


To their boon Vara A long Night for him 
He's dead. 


Bra. What's that to the Lady: KL 


| Was ſhe Commiſſion d too 2 


22 Iyurd Lav: Or, 
Fra. Nor was your Flamineo, 


Yet he was preſent — If yare diſpoſed. 
For further Information —— you may grace 
The Tryal with your Preſence. 


Bra, If 'twas Deſign, your ſwift Intelligence 
| Carries a ſcurvy Face. 


Mont. Honeſt Marcello © 
Sent inſtant notice for a Guard to come 


And ſeize the Company, _ L Ex, Franc. and Mont: 
Bra. The Riddle's out. 


Flamineo charg'd as Agent, and Vittoria 
As acceſſary Be't as twill, 


Such over ſherdy Tuſlice; is Injuſtice: 
I will make't my Precedent. _ 


With me th' endang'ring of a Miſtreſs's Life, 
Is ample Warrant to diſpatch a Wite. 1 


2» CENE changes to a Court of Tuſtice ſhew tas * ting TY = 
Vittoria's Arraignment, fix Lieger Ambaſſadors as Auditors, 

Enter Franciſco, Montacelſi, with a Chancellor and Regiſter. | 

Fra. You have dealt diſcreetly to obtain the Preſence 


3 Of all the Lords Ambaſſadors, to hear Yittoria's Th 


Mont. Twas not ill: 


For, Sir, you know we have only Cireumſtances 
„ charge her with, about her Husband's Death; 

Their Approbations therefore to the Proofs, 

Will put the better Face on our Proceedings, 


5 T0 all our Neighbouring States Think you, Sir, 


That Brac hiano will be here? 


Fra. O, Sir, twere Impudence too palpable. 5 

3 [Vittoria brought in guarded, . Flamineo, | 
anche, aud gfter them Brachiano enters, 

ah Forbear, my Lord, here is no Place aſlgn d you 3 


This Buſineſs by the Conclabe is left 2 
| Io our Examination. 


Bra. May it thrive with you. 
Fra. A Chair there for his Grace. 


Bra. Forbear your Kindneſs : an unbidden Gueſt. [Law 4 2 
Brings his own Seat. 25 Son under him. 


Mont. At 


- 
9 


I'll make no Anſwer aſe 


* Are i ign'rant int, 

l will not have my Accuſation clouded 
With a ſtrange Tongue 
Shall know the worſt that you can charge me with: 


i ſhallbe plainer with you, and paint out 
* Lour Follies in more natural Red and White, 
Than that upon your Cheeks. 


= You raiſe a Blood more virtuous, on his Cheek, 
Than ever was your Mother's. : 


Obſerve this Perſon here, my chin * 
A Woman of a moſt prodigious Oy" e 


It does not ſuit a Reverend Cardinal e el 
To play the Lawyer thus 


Z Let Ill but touch her, and you ſtrait ſhall ſee 
She 'I fall to Soot and Aſhes. 


a Her Gates were choakt 5 Coaches, and her Room 
Out- brav'd the Stars wit 


| When ſhe did counterfeit a Prince's Court 


With mufical Banquets and moſt riotous Revels: 
This Curtezan —— 


The Cruel Hurband. 
Mont. At your Pleaſure, Sir. 
Stand to the Table, Lady— 


; 


Now, Segnior, 


Fall to your Plea, 


| Lawy. Domine, Judex, Converte Oculos 
Vitt, What's He 2 

Mont. A Lawyer that pleads againſt you. 

Vitt. Then let him ſpeak his uſual Tongue, 


Mont, Why, you underſtand Latin > 
itt. I do, Sir, but ſome o'th* Auditory | 


All this Aſſembly 

Mont. Then ſince you force me to aſſume the Charge, 
Pitt. O you miſtake : 

Mont. I muſt ſpare you till Proof ; 


Pitt. My Honourable Lords, 
Mont. You ſee, my Lords, what * Fruit ſhe ſeems, 


Vitt. Your poiſoning Apothecary ſhould 90 that. by 
Mont. Who knows not how, when ſeveral Nights together 


ſundry kinds of FS, 5 


Vitt. Ha! What's that? 


Mont. Shall [ exponnd 1 it to you? What are Harlots ? F — 
20S PET What 


24. | Injard Love : Or, 


What are They z——= They are firſt - 
Sweet meats that rot the Eater; in Man's Noſtrils 
Poiſon'd Perfumes : They are couzening Alchymy : 
Shipwrecks in calmeſt Weather — What are Harlats ? 
They are thoſe flattering Bells have all one Tune 
For Weddings and for Funerals— 
Fill. This Character icapes me. 
Mont. You Sorcereſs? who have extracted 
Into your own hot Veins, 
From venom'd Beaſts and rankeſt Minerals, 
Ihe deadlieſt Poiſon —> _ 
Fr. Em. She has livd ſumptuouſly. 
Sp. Emb. True, but the Cardinal's too Piet . 
Mont. You know what's next the Devil; ene 
1 Firſt enters, and then Murder, 
Your unhappy Husband 
Is dead. 
0 he's a knppy Hucband ! 
He now owes Nature nothing. 
Fra. And by a vaulting Engine, an aQtive Plot, 
He jumpt into his Grave, 
Vit. What's this to Me ? 
Mont. Now mark each 3 = 
And look upon this Creature was his Wike ; 3 
She comes not like a Widow, ſhe comes arm d | 
Wich Scorn and State. Is this a Mourning, Habit "302 
Viti. Had I fore-known his Death, as you EY 
: rd have beſpoke my Mourning, 
Mont. O, you are cunning. 
Vitt. You ſhame your Wit and Judgment | 
I's call that ſo, which is my juſt Defence. 
Let me appeal then from this Civil Courts... 
1 To the uncivil Tartar, 
Mont. See, my Lords, ſhe ſcandals. 
Our Proceedings. : 
i, Hunt an He gene ere. 
Ihus low to the moſt Worthy = Reſpected | [Heels 
The Lords Embaſſadors; in Modeſty . 
oo Sex's * bow; but am withal.. 


* 
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So intangl'd in a ſpightful Accuſation, 
That my Defence of force, like Perſeus, 
Muſt perſonate Maſeuline Virtue 
Find me but Guilty, ſever Head and Body, 6b 
Well part good Friends —= I ſcorn to hold my Life 
At your's, or any Man's Intreaty. 
E. Emb. She has a brave Spirit. 


_. Vitt, Terrifie Babes my Lords with painted Goblins 5 
Im paſt ſuch childiſh Uſage—tor your Names 


[Riſer 


FF Of e, Whore and Murd'reſs, they proceed from you, 


= Asif a Man ſhould (pit againſt the Wind, 
he filth returns ins Face. 

Mon. Pray fatisfie the Court of one ſhort Queſtion, 
= Who viſited you on that fatal Night: 

= Your Husband's Neck was broke» e 
Bra. That Queſtion, touches me; Twas there | |  [Rifing vn. 
Mon. Your Buſineſs 2 25 8 
= Bra, I came to Comfort ber 5 
And take ſome courſe for ſetlling her Eſtates 
hecauſe I knew her Husband. was in Debt, 

= To you my Lord. 
4 Mon. Who made you 1 » 3 nl 
Bra. Charity, my Charity, which mould low. oe nr 


From every Generous and Noble Spirit, 
"> To Orphans and to Widows. TY . 


Mon. Charity! your Luſt— 
Bra. Cowardly Dogs bark loudeſt; Reverend Sir, 


= I ſhall talk with you hereafter—do you _. - 
Ihe Sword you frame of ſuch an excellent „ | 
lle ſheath in your own Bowel [Going' oat; 


Serv. My Lord your Gown hat; [ſkion- 
Bra. Thou Lyeſt; 'twas my Caltion; I ſcorn to take a Cu- 
Out of another's Lodging; let him make Vallance 

For's Bed ont, or a Demi- Foot - Cloth . 

For his moſt reverend Mule— Montacelf, oo Bog 
Nemo me impune Laceſit TT. | "7 "71 
Mon. your Champion r 5 
Vit. The Woolf may prey the better · 

Fra. MS Lord there strong 9 of the Murder, 


But 


_ The twelfth of Au guſt. 


5 From the Vitteli, twas m Coulin s fate, 


Wo Imurd Love Or, 
But no ſound Proof who did it: For my part 
I do not think ſhe has a Soul ſo Black; 

Let paſs the Charge of Blood, only deſcend 

To matter of Incontinence. _ 

Piit. ] diſcern Poyſon, 

Under your guilded Pills. 
Mon. Now the Dukes gone, Iwill produce a Letter 
- Wherein it was Plotted, I pray read i ei 

I ſhame to ſpeak the reſt> 
Vitt. Grant I was Tempted, 
Temptation proves not Guilt. 

You read his hot Love to me, but you want 

My froſty Anſwer, 

on. Froſt in Dog-days. 
Vitt. Sum up my Faults, I pray, and'y you ſhall find, 
That Beauty, and gay Cloaths, a chearful Heart, 5 
Are all the Crimes that you can charge me with. 
M. 

Did ever take fair ſhape behold i it's Picture. of, ; 
itt. You have one Vertue left; you will not flatter me. 
Mon. My Lord Duke ſent to you a thouſand * 


Vitt. Tas to keep my Husband your Couſin 
| From Priſon. 

Mon. And you paid Uſe for i it. OK: 
Pitt. Who ſays fo but your Selk: If you ben my y Accuſer, 1 — 
pray ceaſe to be my Judge ; come from the Bench. 
Aon. You were born in Venice, -honourably Deſcended 


A Wl may I name the Hour, to Marry you. r 
F . » 
Non. I yet but draw ihe Curtain; now to your blau- | 
; You came from Venice with ſuſpeAted Fame. $15 
Pitt, MyLord; | 

Mon. Nay hear me, 

Von ſhall ow time to Talk—My Lord Bracbians's W— 
Alas! I make but Repetition? 

Of what is common and Rialto Tall 
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You Gentlemen, Marcello and Flamineo, | 
The Court has nothing now to charge you with, 
Only you muſt remain upon your Sureties, 
For your Appearance, 
Fra. I ſtand for Marcello, 
Fla. And my Lord Duke for me. 
Non. For you Vittoria, your inſolent Demeanour 
= Joynd to the Circumſtances of the Charge, 
Takes from you all the fruits of noble Pity, 
4s you are judg'd an ominous Blazing Star 

== ToPrinces, hear your Sentence, youre confin' 9 


WM Vatoa Houſe of Converts ; and your Minion: 1 
Fla. Whole 

Mon. The Aer. N 5 
Fla. O! I am a ſound Man again. „ 
Pitt. A Houſe of Converts! What's that f 
| Mon. A Houſe of Penitent Whores. 
Nit. Do the Noblemen in Rome, 
= Ere& i it for their Wives? IF 

Fra. You mult have Patience” 
Pitt. ] muſt firit have Vengeance. 
= Mon. Away with her; take her hence. 
= Pitt. A Rape, Rape 1 
= Mo, What: 

Pitt. Yes, you have envitht d Juſtice; 
= Forc d her to do your Pleaſure. SR 

Mon. O ſhes Diſtracted! ' 
Pitt. Dye with thoſe Pills in your perfdions Breaſt, 
4 Should bring you Health, or while you fit « 0 'th — 
Y Let your own Venom choak you, „ 
Mon. She's turn'd Fury! | 


*& Pitt. O Womans poor Revenge, . N 

Which dwells but in the Tongue — 1 will not Weep £ 

No; Ido ſcorn to call up one poor Tear : 

To fawn on your Injuſtice ; bear me hence, 

Unto this Houſe of —— What s your mitigating Title: 3 
Mon. Of Converts. 

Pitt. It ſhall not be a Houſe of Converts, 


dy Mind ſhall make it — to me, — — 4 
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But no ſound Proof who did it: For my part 
I do not think ſhe has a Soul ſo Black; 
Let paſs the Charge of Blood, only deſcend 
To matter of Incontinence. 
Vitt, ] diſcern Poyſon, 
Under your guilded Pills. 
Mon. Now the Dukes gone, I will produce a Letter 
- Wherein it was Plotted, I pray read it, 
T ſhame to ſpeak the reſt? 
Vitt. Grant 1 was Tempted, 
Temptation proves not Guilt. 
Vou read his hot Love to me, but you want 
My froſty Anſwer, 
Alon. Froſt in Dog- days. 
Vitt. Sum up my Faults, I pray, and you ſhall find, 
That Beauty, and gay Cloaths, a chearful Heart, E 
Ara all the Crimes that you can crargs me wand 
* Don. It «a Fury; © 
Did ever take fair ſhape behold i it's baun N 1 
Pitt. You have one Vertue left; you will a not flatter r me. 
Mon. My Lord Duke {ent to you a thouſand mare "i 
: The twelfth of Auguſt. 
itt. Twasto keep my Husband your Couſin 
Z From Priſon. 
Mon. And you paid Uſe for it. 8 Lak 
Vitt. Who ſays ſo but your Self? If you be 1 my lernte, 0 
Pray ceaſe to be my Judge ; come from the Bench. 5 
Mon. You were born in Venice, honourably Deſcended 
From the Vitteli, twas Couſin s fate, ESE Lo iT, 
= Wal may I name the Hour) to Marry * JC 
ne, 3 5 
1. Mon yet but draw the Curtain; now to your iure 
155 vou came from Venice wah ſuſpected Fa 8 s 
__-Vitt, My Lord; 
Mon. Nay hear me, : 
Vou ſhall have time to Talk—My Lord Bracbiaw's 8, 
Alas! I make but Repetition > _ 
Of what is common and Rialto Talk= 
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You Gentlemen, welt and Flamineo, 
The Court has nothing now to charge you with, 
Only you muſt remain upon your Sureties, 
For your Appearance. 
Fra. 1 ſtand for Marcello, 
Fla. And my Lord Duke for me. 
Mon. For you Vittoria, your inſolent Demeanour - 
= Joynd to the Circumſtances of the Charge, 
Takes from you all the fruits of noble Pity, 

As you are judg'd an ominous Blazing Star 
J0o Princes, hear your Sentence, you re Latin d 

2X UVato a Houſe of Converts z and your Minion: 2 
Fla. Whol 

Mon. The Mor. 
Fla. O! I am a ſound Man again. 
Vitt. A Houſe of Converts! What's that? 
Mon. A Houſe of Penitent Whores. 
Pit:. Do the Noblemen i in Rome, 

- 4 Erect it for their Wives? — © 

= Fra, You mult have Pen 127 

Pitt. ] muſt firſt have 8 3 
Mon. Away with her; take her hence. 5 
Pitt. A Rape, Rape ee. 
Mon. What? 
1 Hi itt, Ves, you have ie d J alli, 
11 Forc'd her to do your Pleaſure. 
Mon. O ſhes Diſtracted! 
FX Pitt. Dye with thoſe Pills in your perfidions Breaſt, 
= Should bring you Health, or while you ſit 0 eh — 
oh, Let your own Venom choak vou. 

Mon. She's turn'd Fury! 
Pitt. O Woman's poor Revenge, 
T1 Which dwells but in the 70 1 will not Weep; 
No; Ido ſcorn to call up one poor Tear 
Io fawn on your Injuſtice ; bear me hence, ” 
Unto this Houſe of —- What s your mitigating Title 2 
Mon. Of Converts 

Pitt. lt ſhall not be a Houſe of Converts, | 
My Mind {hall make it honeſter to Fur - 


You 


3 ijurd Lobe: Or, 
Than the Pope's Pallace; and more peaceable 
Than thy Soul, tho thou art a Cardinal : 

-Know this, and let it ſomewhat raiſe your Spight 


Through Darkneſs, Di monds ſpread the richeſt Light. [Exit Vitt. 
The End of the Second W 3 


i . wht 


ACT III. SCENE 23 


Enter Brachiano and a Magician. 


0 W Sir I claim your Promiſe, tis dead Midnight, 

The time prefix't to ſhew me by your Art 
' How the intended Murder of our ' Dutcheſs 1 

Proceeds to Action. 

Mag. Noble Sir, 

You ve won me by your Bounty to a Deed, | DE 
= do not care to Practile, ' © On YE A =. 
Bra. Do you boggle? 15 1 COR 
8 What! is it you miſtruſt, your Skill or 6 
Mag. Neither; tho ſome there are, I do confeſs, 

Who by Sophiſtick Tricks aſpire the Name ng 

That I would gladly looſe of Necromancer; 

But this is ſuch a woful Scene, and you 

So principal an Actor, that I fear 

. Twill ſtrike you Sir with. Horrour. erg 
Bra. Venture that- 
Mag. Then Sir fit Wen Here in this chair tis s charm . 

ll ſhew you now by my commanding Art 

The mn that breaks your Dutchels' 8 Heart, 


A Dumb Shew. 


: Enter pie) l Julio and Guiccardo; They draw a 8 where 

| Brachianos Picture is; they put on Speftacles of Glaſs that cover 
their Eyes and Noſes, then burn Perfumes before the Picture, 
and waſh the Lips ; then, quenching the Fire, and PHE. of 
their Spedlacles, go out Laughing. 


Enter Iſabella as from her Devotion, a Light afore ber, Count Lo- 
duvico, Antonio, Giovanni and others waiting on ber, ſhe draws 
the Curtain of the Picture, and having Giovanni by the Hand, 
| lots 


* 
« . 1 
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looks firſt on the one, then on the other; after paying Reverence, 
ße kiſſes the Picture, immediately faints, and will not ſuffer 
them to come near it. Dies, Sorrow expreſt in Giovanni, Lodovi- 
co, Oc. They carry her out Solemnly, 8 


4. 


Bra. Excellent! then ſhe's Dea. 
— > i A v 
Buy the fum'd Picture; *twas her Cuſtom Nightly 
= Before ſhe went to Bed, to come and viſit 
= Your Picture, and to feed her Eyes and Lips, 
= On the lov'd ſhadow : Doctor Julio 
= Obſerving this, infects it with an Oil,  _ 
= And other poyſon'd Stuff, which inſtantly 
Did ſuffocate her Spirits. 
= Bra, Methought I ſaw Count Lodwick there. 
Mag. He was, and though unknown to her, 
= A palſlionate Admirer of the Dutcheſſs. 
= Bra. Moſt skilful Sir, you've bound me ever to you 
Mag. Yes! Dearly haſt thou paid, © 
And dearer yet ſhalt pay for injur d Love. 
| Wretched Brachiano l Oh cou dſt thou foreſee 
Thy own, as now, thy Dutcheſs Tragedy — 
But 'tis the Fate of Vice on ſhelves to run. 


And never ſee the Danger till undone. LExit. 


Enter Flamineo. 


= FPFlam, T've ſcapd the Storm, but left Vittoria Stranded, and 
& bound in Honour to get her off but perſonal Safety is the firſt 

Point of Politicks. I muſt ſhift my Flag that's certain; but what 

- Colours to put up, whether Merry, Melancholy or Mad, is the 


feit Diſtraction for the Diſgrace of my Siſter, twi 5 
gerous Queſtions. I will talk to any Man, anſwer no Man; and 
for a time be a politick Madman. Exit. 
5 2 — — r 


And jet this ſtand my pledge of farther Payment. [C Ex. Bra. 


Queſtion, The laſt has moſt Priviledges nn counter- 5 
ill keep of dan- 


— 
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Euter Ludovico, Antonio Gaſparo. TRAD WT 


Ant. My Lord, we griey d for your Departure; 
But more for your Return being ſo dangerous. 
"Twas giv'n out here, you were turn d Pyrat— 

Lud. | was engag'd i in ſuch an A 7 
But ſummon'd off by the politick Cardinal 
And Duke of Florence to ſome Land-Service, 
Some dry State-Miſchief, and in wok. a Polt, 
Where l'd ſerve Volunteer. 

Gaſp. Againſt Brachiane : ** 2 

"os Drivn by the double force of Love — Spig br; 90 
Hatred to him, Love to his Murderd Dutcheſs. N 


ke eue klamineo· 


Fla. w inden the ſtroaks of Cortuge like bard Steel, 
Till Pain it ſelf, makes us no Pain to feel: 


Who ſhall do me Right now? ls this the end of Service, 
Lud. What can this mean. 


Fla. O they have wrought et obe cunningly, | 
As if they wou'd not ſeem to dot of Malice. 


Gaſp. Yes, it will out at laſt Iqueſtion not 
7 Proofs moſt Manifeſt. 


Fla. Proofs —'T'was Corruption—Gold , , "tae a b Nine art _ 
thou! Man, what a Slave art thou Knaves turn Informers, as 
Maggots turn to Flies: You may catch Gudgeons with either —— MF 
ACardinal? What is there ſodemure, but Money W —_ 

Ant. Can this be Artifice. _ gd 

Fla. Savages are honeſt Folk; here they fl L Ju alice by thoſe 1 
Weights they preſs Men to Death ww =» 

Gaſp. Fie Flaminto. 


Blu. Bells never ring well, till they cc come to their full Pitch; 


ol the Cardinal never ſpeaks well, till he comes to the Scaffold. 
Ant, Ha! ha! ha! 


3. 


Hl. —Farewel——Let others live by Begging, it's none of 
 _—_— doſt hear me 2 Practiſe the Art of Carrion - Eaters, ſwal- 


low 


- 


The Cruel Husband, "2 
fow all's giv'n thee : One Purge will make thee as Lank, as * 
that works in a Saw- Pit Fle go hear the Screech-Owl. 
Exit in a wild manner. 
Lud. This was Brachiand's Pandar, and tis ſtrange 4 


That in ſuch open and apparent Guilt | 
Of his Adulterous Siſter,” he dares utter 


| ſcandalous Paſſion ——1 muſt mind him, 


| Recenter Flamineo. 


Fla. How dares this Baniſſrt Oount return to lune, od 
His Pardon not yet purchas'd 2 Ihave heard. | bal. 
The deceas d Dutcheſs gave him Penſion: n 
And that he came along from Padua, ö 
{ th' Train of the young Prince--- There's omewhat i int, EONS 
| Phyſicians that cure Poyſons, {till do work with Counter. poyſons. . 
Mark this ſtrange Encounter. 1175 ; 


_ Melancholy turn thy Gall to Poyſon, 


And let the ſtigmatick Wrinkles in thy Faw; 
© Like to the boyſterous Waves i in a 7 Tide, : 


MY One {till overtake another. 


Lud. ] do thank thee; * b do wiſh ingeniouſy, oy 
For thy ſake, the Dog- days all 5 your Jong. 
Fla. How croaks the Raven 2 
Is our good Dutcheſs dead ET 
Lud. Dead. 


Fla. O Fate! Misforttine comes es like the e Coroner BuſineG, wy 75 


E | Huddle upon Huddle, 


Lud. Shall thou and [ Jon Houſe keeping 2 2 
Fla. Ves, Content. 


ſe | | Lete's be unſociably: Sociable. 


Lud. Sit ſome three days together and Diſcourſe— | 
Ha. Only wich en, 4 * OE Ex 
L ye in our Cloaths, d 
Lud. With Faggots for our Pillows———- nd BS 
Fla, And be Louſie— pn THT 
Lud. In 29 K Linings ; that's gentile Melancholy: 
ys as 28 Aud 


* 8 — " Fla, Fey 


Or, 
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"WT | ww w 


Feed after Midnight. 
Lud. We'l- never. part. 
Fla. Never, till the Beggary of Counters... EY fr Rad 
The Diſcontent of Church-men, Want of Soldiers, lt 
Be taught in our two Lives, Enter Antonio: _ Galpars. 
To Scorn that World, which Life of means deprives. 

Ant. My Lord I bring good News: The Pope O's Death: bed, 
At the earneſt Suit of the great Duke of Florence, => 
 Hath fign'd your Pardon, and reſtor d unto you- 
Lud. ] thank you for your 00G dense + an ; 
Flamjneo, ſee my Pardon, | Woh 
2 Why do you Laugh ?: 7 ien 
There was no foch Condition i in our Covenant. 
Lud. Why 


Fla, You helge: ſeem a happiex Man chan], 0 enth. 


Fla. Ves: And like FORE maapcaoy Hare, ani in New 


5 You know our Vow Sir, if you will be wants": 1 15 ig gh, 
Dot with a ſabby Politician's Face. Gig Arn ne 


Lud. Your Siſter | is a damnable Whore. | eee e 
Pla. Hat Aa or 0372: 
Lud. Look you, 16 that Laughing, vas oAaty9'o ite 


Fla. Doſt ever think to {pcakogdin.! 18 123 20 W693 5+. | 


Lud. Do you hear > ITAL 4 as | 911 : 
Wilt fell me forty Ounces of her Bloody. TAI 
To water a Mandrake. SID. 


| _ Fla, 1 donorgreatly wonder you did bn *.. 11 699} dN. 
: Your Lordſhip learat long ſince, bur 1 le cell y ow! i wt 


Lud What? © > ACHKTIOND 41 

a And't ſhall ſtick by. vo A bn an lathe. 

Lai 

Hla. This Laughter ſeurvily n your, bie bend. 
x you will not be melaneholy be Angry y 

Mar. You're to blame, Ile force youbieac, [Ex Mar, and Fla. 

Lud. Unhand me, 

That er I ſhould be ford corightmy r 10 

Upon a Pandar! 


66 Hhad as goo met with ts Fiſt a Thunder-bot. is go 
2 How 
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Gaſp. How this ſhews ? 

Lud, Misfortune, how did my Sword miſs him? 
Theſe Rogues that are moſt weary of their Lives, e 
Still ſcape the greateſt Dangers. 
But let him go, all his Reputation, 

Nay, all the Goodneſs of his Family, 

Is not worth half this Earthquake; 
| learnt it of no Fencer to ſhake thus: hi 2 l 
Come Sirs the next turns Mine. . Exeant. 


SCENE Ul. 


Enter Brachiano at one Door, Franciſco and Montacelſ at. 
1 85 | the Tenet 


Bra 7 you 1 and] I are dries, Sir, wel ſhake hands, 
ST mas Friend's Grave together ; a fit Place, 2 _— 
4 Being the Emblem of ſoft Peace, to atone our Hatred. 1 
Ha. Sir, what's the Matter? 7 
Bra. I will not chaſe more Blood FR that lord Check: i 
Lou have loſt too much already Fare you well. INT * 
Fra. How ſtrange theſe Words ſound1 What's th Interpretation: 

= Fla. Good: This is a Preface to the Diſcovery of the Dutcheſs's 
* Death; he carries it well Becauſe now I cannot counterfeit 
2 whining Paſſion: for the Death of my Lady, I will feign a mad 
Humour for the Diſgrace of my Siſter, and that will keep off 

; idle 2 : 1 wikelkeq any e hear no vow, and | for a 


ku. Giovanni in «Awning Lugovico, wahre, Antonio, - "1, 28 
17 Attendants, * 1 


- Fives How now „my noble Coſin 1 What, in 1 Black 7 
6iov. Yes, Uncle; I was taught to imitate you 
In Virtue, and you muſt imitate me 


In Colour of Jour Garmbats x ; Fi facet Mother e 


1 — 


; Fr a, How * 


30+ " Tia Line : Or, 


Fra, How |! Where 3 
SGiov. Is there — no, e Indeed, Sir, u not telly you, 
For I ſhall make you weep. [7 
F. Is dead. © e FED 1s 
Giov. Do not blame me now. Sy 7 69 | 
I did not tell you fo. Bi TO Or OO WT) 
Lud. She's dead, my Lord. o Okt Boas 
Mont. Unhappy Lady! e a 75 
Thou art now above thy Woes. 
Wilt pleaſe your Lordſhips to withdraw a little. 
4 What do the Dead do, Uncle 2 Do they eat, 
Hear Muſick, go a en, and be merry, 
As we that live © 


Fra. No, Cuz, they 1 5 
_ 7 Sleep! -- — That [vere dead then, 55 
7 1 have not ſlept theſe ſix Nights — When do they awake 
Fra. Sweet Innocence! 


Siov. Let her ſleep ever, for l ln known her wake a 800 1 


| When all the Pillow where ſhe laid her Head, (Nights; 
Was brine wet with her Tears I am to complain) to rr Sir. . 
III tell you how they?ve us d her now ſhe's dead aa 
They wrapt her. in a cruel Fold of LION FUMES 047k LAGER 00 7 
: And would not let me kiſs her.. A $4362 IQPSE1 Of tv 
Fra. Thou did ft love her, er 
Siov. ve often heard her a ſhe gave me „ 1 1 99 
And. it ſhould ſeem by that ſhe uy” lord ri e 1 . 
Since Princes ſeldom do it. A 16) 209,051 - BY 
Fiera. O All of my poor Siſter that remains ! F's' + > 276 dls 915 1 "a 
: Take him away for pity. Nee . 3+: £043 om M 


Mon. How now, my Lord! . e 
Fra. Believe me, I am nothing but her Grave, SFO 1.5 
And I ſhall keep her bleſſed Memory, R 
Longer than thouſand Epitaphs. W a 
Mont, Come, my Lord, now we af&alons Jet me entreat ou, 
Untie your folded T houghts, and ler them dangle looſe, as a Brides 


Your Siſter's poiſon d. . ; 
Fra. Far be it from my Thoughts t to ſeek Revenge, | WOT: 
Mov, Wh, Are FG td all Marble? 


Fra, Shall 


| The Cruel Husband. 


Fra. Shall I defy him, and impoſe a War 


2 
A 


: Moſt burthenſom on my poor Subjects Necks, 


Which at my Will] have not Power to end. 
Mon, That's not the Courſe I'de wiſh you; pray obſerve, 


We ſee that Undermining more prevails, 
Than doth the Cannon. Bear your Wrongs conceal'd, 
And patient as the Tortoiſe; let this camel 
Stalk o'er your Back unbruis d: Sleep with the Lion, 
And let this Brood of ſecure fooliſh. Nice.” 
Play with your Noſtrils, till the time be ripe 
For th' bloody Audit, and the fatal Gripe. 


Fra. Free me, my Innocence, from- treacherous ade, 


know there's Thunder yonder: and I'll ſtand, 


Like a ſafe Valley, which low bends the Knee 
To ſome aſpiring Mountain: 


Jo paſs away theſe Thoughts, my honour d 1108. 
It is reported you poſſeſs a Book 

U berein you have quoted, by Intelli gene, 
Ihe Names of all notorious Offenders, 
= Lurking about the City. 


Men. Sir, Ido; and ſome chere are, who calli it my black Book? — 


Fa, Pray let ſce i ] 
Mon. 1 will not truſt thee, but in all my Plow Call. ol 


li reſt as jealous as a Town beſieg d; 

= Thou canſt not reach what I intend to act; 

8 YourFlax ſoon kindles, ſoon is out again, 
= But Gold flow heats, and long will hot remain. 
lis here, my Lord. . Preſents a Book to oFre * 


Fra. Firſt your n pray ler 8 lee, 


= Their Number riſes ſtrangely.” 


Mon. And: ſome of them, 


= Von take for honeſt Men, the reſt . Wy: „ 
Theſe are your Pyrates ; and-theſe following Leaves — 
For bale Rogues, that undo young Gentlemen 
By taking up Commodities; for Politick Bankrupts,, th 488 
For Fellows that are Bawds to their own 1 Wives. 


Fra. Are there ſuch? 
Mon. Theſe are impudent Bands, 


a „ WI 3 : 
* 7 3 
* * 


36 Injur 4 Love: : Or, | 
12 70 in Man's Apparel; for Uſurers 
That ſhare with Scriv'ners for a good Report ; 
For Lawyers that will antedate their Deeds ; 
Here is a general Catalogue of Knaves : 
A Man might ſtudy all the Priſons oer, 
Yet never attain this Knowledge. 
Fra. Murderers; fold down the Leaf I pray: 
: Good my Lord, let me borrow this ſtrange odtrine, 1035 
Mon. Pray uſe't my Lord. F 
Fra. I do aſſure your Lordſhip, 3 
Lou are a worthy Member of the State, 
And have done vaſt good in your IE, * . 
Of theſe Offenders. | 
Mon. Somewhat Sir, 
Fra. Better than Tribute of Wolves paid i in El. 
Twill hang their Skins o'th W 
Mon. I muſt make bold, 
To leave your Lordſhip, 
Fa. Dear Mr I thank y you. ME. 
1 any ask for me at Court, 5 . 
You have left me in the Company 4 ns 
Now to the uſe Ill make of it, it ſhall ſerve 
Jo point me out a Liſt of Murderers, i 
Agents for any Villany. 
Io faſhion my Revenge more ſeriouſly, . 

Let me remember my dead Siſter's Face, = TE 
Call for her Picture? No, Il cloſe my Eyes, e 
And in a melancholy Thought Ill frame Te 
Her Figure for me. Now I hav't---how frong © E Ghoſt "Y 
Imagination works! How ſhe can frame Ilſabella. 

Things which are not! Methinks ſhe ſtands afote me, 1 
And by the quick Idea of my Mind, 
Were my skill Pregnant, Icould draw her Picture 3 


| LEx ie Monticelſo. 5 


Iis my Melancholy. 0 
How cam'ſt thou by thy Death? How idle am TY 
5 To queſtion my own Idleneſs! dior Ok 


Man dream awake till now > Remove this Object mos 
Out of my Brain with t, what have Ito oo 


With 


The Cruel Hutband. 7 
With Tombs and Death - beds, Funerals or Tears, 

That have to meditate upon Revenge! 3 

go now tis ended, like an old Wife's Story: [Ghoſt ſinks; 
Stateſmen think often they ſee ſtranger Sights, 

Than Mad-men, come to this weighty Buſineſs ; 

My Tragedy muſt have ſomeidle Mirth int, | 
Elſe it will never paſs. J am in Love, [Sits down thinks. 

ln Love with Corombona ; and my Suit 7 
©. Thus halts to her in Verſe- 

l have done it rarely, O the Fate of Princes! 
lam fo us d to frequent Flattery my ſelf; 
But it will ſerve, tis Seald; who waits bear this 
= Toth Houſe of Converts; and watch your Leiſure, le. gero 
Io give it to the hands of Corombona, "IP 
Or to the Matron, when ſome Followers . 
Of Brach:ano may be by. Away, [exit Servant 5 
The Engine for my Bulineſs, bold Count Ludowick, „ 
Tis Gold muſt ſuch an Inſtrument procure, 
With empty Fiſt no Man doth Falcon's Lure, 

Brachiano 1am now fit for thy Encounter, 

Like, gathering Thunder my Revenge ſeems la” ETON 
But far when it breaks, you'l find the Blow, "Is, Franciſca A 


SCENE IV. 1 
4 dau- l before a 22 r 


Ener M atron of the 0 orverto and F lamineo; 


[Ae Writes. 


= Mat. . Shouldi it be knw the Duke has ſuch Beo 
hs To your impriſon d Siſter, I were like 1 
T incur much Damage by it. 
Hl. Not a Scrupfſfe. 
The Pope is now end, and their wiſe Heads, 
Are troubled now with Buſineſs of more Weight, 8 
Than guarding of Ladies. . Servant, 
| Serv. Vonder's Flamineo in n Conference with the Matron. 
Let me © hos with — 
— I would 


38 * : d 5 ; Or, 


I would intreat you to deliver for me, 
This Letter to the fair Vittoria: 
_ Hereafter you ſhall know me, and receive 


Thanks for this Curteſy. i 
Fla. How now, what's that > ts i 
Mat. A Letter. Ĩs Ester Brachiano. 


Fla. To my Siſter! [ll ſee «delice 

Bra. What's that you read Flamineo? 

Fla. Look. 

| Bra. Ha! To the moſt unfortunate his beſt reſet Fittoria 

Who vas the Meſſenger? * 

Fla. I know not, . 

Bra. No? Who ſent 8 3 1 Ng 

Fla. You ſpeak as if a M, nn 

Should know Shay Fowl is coffin' di ina baked Mea, 

Before you cut it u. WE Lrence, 

Bra. III open t, wer't his Heart—What's ; here Subſerid'd PE | 

This] 'vggling is too groſs and palpable, 

Read it. 2 3 

Hla. Your Fears | Il turn to. Trinwophs, but Mine, 

Your Prop is falln, it grieves me that a Vince 

Which Princes heretofore have wiſn dito een 

Wanting Supporters, now ſhou d fade and wither. | 

Bra. Wine, Wine, with Lees would ſerve his turn. 

Fx. Your fad Impriſonment, III ſoon 
And with a Princely unreſiſted Arm, 

Bear you to Florence, where my Love and Care, 

Shall hang your 10 f. in my Silver Heir. 
Bra. A Halter on his damn'd Equivocation. 


Flo. Nor for my years return me the a Willow. 
None prefer Bloſſoms before fruit that's Mell Ws... 3 x 
Bra, Rotten to my knowledge with Iying.tao,long/ ith Beadr 

Fla. And all the Lines of Age, this Line Convinces, 

The God's never wax Old, no more do Princes. 

Bra. Tear it, let's ha no more Atheiſm, _ 

Lhave a lucky and ſurprizing Thought 
To Counter blaſt this undermining Mole, 
Ore · reach this Politick Duke in Ins own Fc. 


4 


A 
* 


8 ; 
> . | D | — Fla 


The Cruel Husband. © | 39 


Fla, 1 how my Lord? 
Bra. The ſelf ſame Project, which the Duke of 3 
Lays down for her Eſcape, will I Purſue. by 
Fla. To ſteal Vittoria hence. . 
Bra. Immediately. ©: 
Fla. And no time fitter than this Nig ht my Lined, 
The Pope being Dead, and all the Cardinals entred 
The Conclave for Electing a new it 
The City in a great Confulion, 25 
We may attire her in a Page's Habit, 


= And Poſt away for Padua. 


Bra, Wo Joſe , © 

11 Inſtantly ſteal forth the Prince Giovanni, 
= And ſtraight for Padua Youtwo with the old Mother, 
: And young Marcelo that attends on Florence, 

[If you can work him to it] follow me. 

1 will Advance you all for you wy dear riums, 


= Think of a Dutcheſs Title. 


Hla. This has a Spirit, „ f 
85 And Wings us all like Lightning. e 


SCENE Gas. 
Enter Captain with Guards and a Conrtier, ? 


Court. Here Captain is 5 your Poſt, your Charge is great, 


p 
- 

Bf i 

$5 | 

N 
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| 

& 

1 


Cope Sir I hall do my Duty. 


Enter Franciſco o the other fide with Ludovico, Gaiparo 1 55 
aud Ant. He eps over to the Offeer. * 


Ham So my Look I do commend your Diligence, 


4 Guard well the Conclave, and as the Order is, 


Let none have Conference with the Cardinals. © | 
He comes back to Lud. Gaſp. and Ant 3 


L | Rene Gentlemen, you have all ſworn 


To proſecute the Murder of Brachiano. 5 3 
bs | * 2 „ Ant. 


* * % « 


40 Injur d Lad: | Or, 
Ant. We have Sir. PEE 
Lud. Your bounty Sir will mind em of their Promiſe, 
They never fail'd at Miſchief. And for me, 
Revenge will be your beſt Remembrancer. 
I was enamour'd on Brachiano's Dutcheſs, 
The virtuous Iſabella, your fair Siſter, | 
Tho' ſhe ne'er knew it—ſhe was poiſon d Sir, 
Upon my Life ſhe was, for which I've Sworn 
Long ſince, to avenge her Murder on n Brachiano, 


Euer ert vant. 


Fra. Peace, here comes a Meſſenger ; pa. 

If hopes deceive me not, I gueſs his Errand, 
Well Sir, your Buſineſs. 8 
Serv. Vittoria my 10 —2—— N 

Fra. What of her? 07 

Serv. Is fled the City. 
ff 

Serv. With Duke Brachjans:. 

Fra. Where's the Prince? Ds 
Serv. Gone with his Father: 1 


Fra. Let the Matron of the Cubs be b Apgrehendes: 
. Go ſignifie Our Orders, and ſee em executed Exit Servant. 
How fortunate are my Wiſhes ! Why 'twas this 
I labour'd for; twas I that ſent the Letter, 
IT. inſtruct him what to do, and point the es 
To Marry his own Whore, _ 
6, Twill blaſthis Fame, 
5 But renders, our Attempt more difficult. mY 
Lud. Already my quick Thoughts ſu eſt the . 

How 66 approach his Perſon unſuſpected _ 2 
In his own Palace, and amidſt his re 
Fra. Moſt of his Court of my Faction. | 
Lud. We but loſe time, let's after him "$4" Ip 
Where like a cautious Stateſman, III inſtru Ja 


What your Commillion is, when you arrive 
The Place of Action. 0 


| Gp 
. Wy - Ws : 
: : L 3 
5 ; f bY 
4 W.” 
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Fra. 


In our own firm Reſolves. 


— 


The Cruel Elea, 


Fra. I approve that Method. we 
only recommend Diſpatch, and leave 
The reſt to Fate and you. 

Ant. Depend upon t, 
Fra. Socceſs attend your Enterprize. 
Gaſp. We carry that along with us 


Fra. Farewell. : Exeunt. | 
Court, Back there, clear the Way, Room for the Embaſſadors 


 LEmbaſaders enter to the Conclave.) 


hive, 1 are womit brave to day, why do they wear 


14 Theſe ſeveral Habits. 


Court. O Sir, they are Knights of the ſeveral Orders ; 


That Lord ith black Cloak with the Silver Croſs, = 
Is Knight of Rhodes The next Knight of St. Michael, 
That of the Golden Fleece: The Frenchman . | 
Knight of the Sacred Order, my Lord of Savoy 
Knight of the Annuntiation ; the Engliſhman SR oth 
Is Knip ht-of the Honoured Garter. I could deſcribe to you. 
Their oral Inſtitutions, with their Laws 
Annexed to their Orders: But you ſee - 3 
The Cardinals Service -Marſhall'd, and the Officer 
a" to Inſpect each Meſs that s ſerv d in. 


at "+ 


[Servants enter with ſeveral cover 2 Diſhes, an Offcer OY 


0 of. Stand, let me fearch your r Di; Whos s this for. 2 
Sͤt’ębrv. For my Lord Cardinal  Montacelfi. 


O. Whos this 2 eg 

Serv, For my Lord Cardical of 1 
Capt. Why does he ſearch their Diſnes: 
Court. To prevent foul Practice. 


| Leſt any Letters ſhould be convey'd in 
Jo bribe or to ſollicit the Arcen t; 
Q any Cardinal ; When firſt they enter, 
"Tis ful for the Embaſſadors of Princes 


2 
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ty 


Io enter with them, and to make their Pe, tat 
For any Candidate their Prince aftecs, wail lah 
But afttr till a general EleCtion, ay 8 
No man may ſpeak with them. | 


Capt. Tis orderly. 


Court. Vou that attend the Lords Cardinals, 
Open the Window and receive their Viands. 


[4 Cardinal appears. | 


Card You muſt return the Service, the Lords Cardinals. are 


buſy 1n electing a new Pope. They have giv n over Scrutiny, Yo 4s 
= and now are falln to Nomination. 8 


Court. I'll lay a thouſand Duckets you hear News of of A Pope 4 

preſently, —— Bark ! ſurely he's elected. 

Behold my Lord of Arragon appears 
— On the Church Battlements. 


Arr. Annuntio vobis Caudium, Rentrendlfons mus. „gebe „ 4 
Zen20 de Mentacele eleflus , &. elegie Abi Nomen ars. 


Chi, and'Shoutg. Montacelſi zn State, fall h the 
Conclave, 4 Paper ee ro bin] . 5 


nn. Fittaria, my Lords, i is fled the City : 

| Stol'n from the Houle of Converts, by Brachians.. + 
Now tho this be the firſt Day of our Seat, 
We cannot do a more Religious Service _ 

Than by ſequeſtring theſe two curſed Perſons. 
Make therefore Publication of our Sentence 


Againſt them both : All that are che in . ; 
W e likewiſe > baniſh: On, ſet on. 


End of the 7 bird 4a. 
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The Cruel Husband 


-th 0 T TW. 
SC E N E I. Brachiin' Pace. 


1 Euer Flamineo and Manali" Flamineo i» a jo Maſquerading Dreſs, 
3 e Vizard 7 in his Hand. 25 


Rother, good welcome to us, welcome to Padua: 2 
. In all the weary Minutes of our . \ 
Day ne er broke out till now —— _ 155 
This Marriage of our Siſter with the Duke, 

| Confirms us happy Still that ſoure Camp Look! 
$ Conſider you're at Court, Man—— You — 
8 To make one in the Maſquerade to Ni 11 
Mar. I reliſh not theſe Foolerics of Court: 
Methinks a foppiſh mumming Dreſs and Vizard, 
As ill becomes a Soldier as a Prieſt. 
Fla. It worſe becomes a Soldier to turn Ou, 
Mar. O this unfortunate Siſter! 
1 woud my Dagger's Point had cleft her Heart, 
When firſt the ſaw Brathiano ——— You ['tis fad] 
Were made his 3 and his in Horſe 
Io undo my Siſter. + 7" 
Ha. 1 was a kind of pach V 
—_—_ To Her's and my own Preferment. ri cat . 
Aar. To your Ruine. VVV 
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5 5 Fu Fla. Hum ! Thou art a Soldier : 5 
1 What hast got by 8 

"0 Fla; Thou haſt res Milntenance | 

re kept in freſn Shammoyes. The dk 5 

Fla. Hear me: Thou feed'ſt thy Mary hee 

As Whehes — ſerviceable = 


un ye 
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Even with thy p rodig al Blood ; Where's the Reward ? 

Fame, Service to the Publick ; a wiſe Reckoning] __ 

Can'ſt purchaſe Land with' 2 come, when Age ſhall — 

White as a blooming Hawthorn— 
Mar. Tl interrupt you. N 

For love of Virtue, bear an honeſt Heart, 

And ſtride o'er ev'ry politick Refpet, _ 

Which where they moſt advance, they moſt infe@t. 

Were I your Father, as I am your Brother, Eee 

I ſhould not be ambitious to leave * 020 

A better Patrimony, - 8 N 

Fla. Well, Tm think My a be re ME» 


Euter Ludevieo diſguis 4 like a Moor, Anais and. Gaſparo in 
Capucbin 5 "TINO 4 . their * and a, le, 
1 . 

Mar. More Mimickry en I gag gen dT 
Fla. Why, that's the valiant Moore, n ene, 

A Man of your own Function. F 
Mar. Mulinaſſar?̃ 7 

Fla. The ſame newly ried.” Ce eons: 
Mar. Have you confer'd with 1 * e 
Fla. Yes in the Duke's Cloſ ert. 
Mar. I have not ſeen a goodlier TIER, 8 
Hua. Nor ever talk'd Man better experiencd  _ 
In State Affairs, or Rudiments of War: _ 
He has by Report ſerv'd the Venetis 

In Candy, theſe twice ſeven years, and been Chief | 


In many a bold Deſign. | 


Mar. What are theſe two that bear = Col | "FR 
Fla. Two Noblemen of Hungary [that living in the as s 
Service as Commanders ei ht Years, ſince contrary to the ex- 
pectation of all the Court] enter'd into Religion in the ſtrick 

Order of Capuchine's; but being not well ſettled in their Reſolu- 
tion, they left their Order, and return d to Court; for which be- 
ing afterwards troubled in Conſcience, they vow 4 their Service 
agun$ 126 went to an, 206 were there Knighted, and 


The Cruel Husband. 
in their return back, [at this great Solemnity] they reſolve for 
ever to forſake the World, and ſettle themſelves here in a Houſe 
of Capyghines, in Padua. 
Mar. Tis ſtrange. 
Fla. One thing makes it 7 they have vow d for ever to 
wear, next to their bare Bodies, tho very Coats of Male they 
ſerv'd in. 
Mar. Hard Penance i Moor 8 Buſineſs ? 
Fla. To offer his Service to our Duke; 
| Becauſe he underſtands there's like to grow 
War betwixt us and the great Duke of Florence, 
In which he hopes Preferment. 


db. Ester in Stare was Vittoria, with Guards and 
ram 


5 . V are adhy welcome, we have heard at full, 
; Yout Honourable Service gainſt the Turk. 
To you brave Mulinaſſar we aſſign 

A compleat Penſion, and are only ſorry, 

The Vous of theſe two worthy Gentlemen, 

Make them incapable of our proffer'd Bounty: 

Your Wiſh is, you may leave your Warlike Sword, 
For Monuments in our Chappel ; I accept it 


As a great Honour done me, arid muſt crave 


= Your leave to furniſh out our Dutcheſs Revels 
= Only one as the laſt Vanity, 

= You cer ſhall view, deny me not to ſtay 
Jo ſee a a Barriers perform'd to Night, 


WM You ſhall have private Standings. 


Lud. I ſhall perſwade em. 
Bra. 1 formerly have known 
To touch a Lance, 'twas our Youth's rie, 
Our ſelf will make one at theſe Turnaments: Hp 
Set on Then to the Preſence, [Exit. Manent Conſpirators, 85 
at's and Freq, on the other fide. 


G | : | Coed 
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Several Ladies Maſqu d, poſe. over the * 135 
begins, 
Fla. There goes the Covey, [ muſt ſiogle out one befcre the Ball 
Iis the right uſe of Maſquerading. Brit, 
Lad. Ha, ha, ha! Thus far our Plot (rides i USP 
A Barrier fought to Night to grace his Nuptials; A OY 
He could not have invented his own Ruine, eee 


8 (Had he deſpair'd] with more Dexterity. 
Ant. As how my Lord? 
Lud. T' have poyſon'd his PreverBold or x Beads, | 

Or Pummel of his Saddle, his Looking-Glaſs, 

Or handle of his Racket; had been ä 
ll take him oft in all his bomp and Bravery: 

Theſe Turnaments ſhall be his Obfequies ; "a 

You have Implements of Death in readineſs. v 
Gaſp. Pony ard or Poyſon, for, like dextr rous Artiſts,” dr 
We carry ſtill our Inſtruments about s. „ 
5 Lud. Along with me, FI my 18 ſoon to > Work. besann, 


8 14 they go off, Zanche enters in 4 Vizard and lui, ade D rſs N ; 


Zanch. That Moor's J my N a opodly perten, 3 
5 Tull at leaſure Diſcourſe with him in our n Sher, > 
_ Flamines encountring with a Maſque 2 That's well, 


The Lady fights him. 3 i lamineo returns, drazgine in one of ib 5 
. Mſque-Women, Ma eek 9 rin = 
Fla. Coyneſs i ina Maſque? _ 


Zan. II take advantage of the Accident, 

And this Diſguiſe to try his Conſtane pxp. "4s 5 
If he has Aatter'd me, Revenge ſhall teach him, A 
What tis to wrong the Her. Cœses up to lin. 
Deſpair not ſlighted Sir, * re in a Court, Love's Market, 

Where all Wares goes off to one or other. * 


Fla. Vme for the firſt kind Bidder, 
Zan. You are Flamineo. 
Fla. You are a Witch. 


Zan. 1 know you | are n I ſaw you unvizarded but now. 


Fla. © 


be 


Ne. 


Pranks of yours: 


The Cruel Husband, N 
e You ſaw a worſe Face then: TwWwas my ill F ortune. 
Zan. Neither your Face nor Fortune are to blame, 


This Ageident may turn to your Advantage; ; 
Retire with me, and Ill inſtruct you. 


Fla. You'l find me an apt Scholar, my Apartments f 


Here i'th' Gallery, very private, — — never et 
Was Thief that had ſtol'n a rich Cabinet, ” "OY 
So impatient to uneaſe it. 9 8 


14 


Zaun. Soft Sir, you firſt muſe fatife me e about a ſmall Scruple | 
Ha. What? | 


Zan. Of Conſcience; 
Fla. How Conſcience in Viria: 


Zan. Tis ſaid you have been Carnal with a Moor. 
Fla. You mean Zanche ? 


Zan. And are Enamour d on a her. N 


Nl. That's Carbonado'd. 
_ . Zan, You love the lnfidel, have ſworn it to > 


Fla. 1 own T have made Love to the . 


And I do Love 8 Juſt as a Man holds 
A Wolf by the Ears 


Zan. And but for her turning upon you, and tearing, your 


Fla. You are an Oracle. : | CThioar 5 


Zan. She's Conſcious then, I gueſs, of ſome ſweet . 
It muſt be fo ——— 
Cor be a kind Flatterer at leaſt, and 


Make me believe your Proteſtations to her 
Were not the effect of Love, but Intereſt. 


Fla. What ſhall J ſwear by Friends, or Fury S? 5 5 


n Or by that more Infernal Moor her ſelf,” 


Zan. Yet tis reported ſhe claims Marriage of x you. 5 
Fla. Why, I have made her ſuch a dark Promiſe, and in eb. 


ing to fly from it, 1 run hos © irighted * with a Bottle at his 
$ bh * , 


Zan. So. NT | 
Fla. Not a word more of that Succubus, in preſence of my 


Venus. Your Face muſt anſwer the Character, that Mien and = 
Shape and Wit are Sureties for it. i 


Lan. Vou'l ſwear that too. 


hire . ; Or. 


Fla. What ſhould Beauty do in a Vall unſbroud my Cynthia, 
And blefs me with your illuſtrious Face. 4 

Zan, To gratifie my dear End;mion. ah e 

Fla. A moſt Illuſtrious Face indeed. „ | 

Zan. Villain, perfideous Villain. a 

Fla. Ha, ha, ha, my charming Daughter of Darkneſs, I think 
Thave met with you for your Jenouly— Did not act it 
8 * 5. 

Zan. You knew me then " OY 

Fla. Knew thee? There's Sympathy in true keen, that 
fees thro all Diſguiſes I ſhould chide you now But 
this fooliſh eaſie Nature of mine, Well twas great Mark 
Aut hony's weakneſs, with his Sun- burnt Miſtreſ Come my 
Cleopatra, our bickering, like theirs, muſt end in kind Embra- 
. 
Zar. Go, go, you know too well my caſic Neure.- [Whit - 

he unlacks the Door, ſhe ſpeaks oy. * 

| Now wil I pute on another Vizard of Diſſimulation. | 8 
Enter the Room with him, 


And ſtudy a Moor's Revenge, whilſt 3 in his very dn *, 
| Fla. Conſider my dear Child of Night, time's pretious. 
Zan. Dear Tempter, ny will you preks me thus knowing J 
my Frailty. 3 


Fla. For that reaſon, come thou halt. Hop baun, her 


Enter Marcello. | 


Mar, Tm lick * this Court-Air, Alif'd. * 4 W 
And muſt have Breathing-room—Ha.. „ e Flam, | 

Fla. Where are ye, you lying Poets, you that daub'd Oer = 
Phillis or Cloris's Green-Sickneſs Face with. Poetical Paint, Here's 
Roſe and Lilly; Nector and Aalroſa, Aiſſes ber again, and 
Mar. Brother, „ pulli to the Door. 
Fla. Ha! 2 | 

Mar. Is this your Poaraliy you Wund > Hence to th? Ste ws 8. 
an. Ruffian, you ſhall be clapt by th Heels * this. 

For thus affronting o one of "OS . 
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Mar. Quality! I aw your helliſh Face unmaſqu'd, 
More frightful than your Vizzard. 
Zan. Rogue in Shammy, Is this your Camp- breeding, to play 
the Ruffian in Court? 

Mar, You're a Strumpet, an impudent one. — 

Fla. Why d'y' kick A 
Mar. She brags you're to marry her. 

Fla, What then? 

Mar. I had rather ſhe were pitch'd upon a Stake 
In ſome new ſeeded Garden, to affright 
Her Siſter's Crow's thence. 
Fla. You're a Boy, a Fool ; 
Be Guardian to your Hound, iam ef Age; 

Mar. If I take her near you, Ill cut her Throat. | 
Eu. With a Tun of Feathers. 
_ av, ar You, - 8 8 
1 ru whip. this Folly from you. 8 

Ha. Are ye cholerick, By _ 11 purge t with Rhubarb. Ss 

Mar. This to your elder other ! SE 
Hla. Brother! Hang ye. 1 


5 You wrong me molt that ſhould offend me leaſt; 
Brother! 


bs l do ſuſpect my Mother play 0 foul play 
* When ſhe conceiv'd thee. 
7 Mar. Now (forgive me Nature di 

2 like the two ſlaughter'd Sons of begin. 

The very Flames of our Affection 5 
125 Shall turn two ways — revile our Mother's Honour pr. 
n. Theſe execrable! 11] make thee expiate x 
"= With thy Heart's Blood; + 
'> Ha. White-liver d ao... Bully. | 
'- RE You ſee I am unarm'd, and take your time. 


Mar. If thou art Brave, as thou art inſoleat, 
Here take my Sword, and fit the Length of 't. 


Ws 1 ſhall, wu. 3 „ Lit vues Smord, RF, 


[ 


50 Hwa, Live: _ 


I 


Jin 


b | Enter Cornelis. 

Cor. Marcello. 1 9 Wherefore were you ſo loud? 

Who brok ring with Who was * "exergy * 

And what's your Quarrel 2 
Mar. You ſec here's no Antagoniſt. 
„,, 

J heard your Brother s Voice too. 
Mar. Twas your Fancy. 

Cor. Will you diſſembie: Son, you 00 not * 
Jo right me thus; you never look thas pale. 
But when you are moſt angry. I do charge you | 7 
Upon my Bleſſing nay, III . the þ 22 9 

And he ſhall chide you. 

Mar. Publiſh not a Fear . 

which will convert to Laughter—— Hear me, Madam, 


: This was my Father's Pigtangs.- 6 5 
* 10 1 


Mar. 1 have heard you foy when | in your Arms you carry' "4 


My younger Brother, how he took this Picture, 
And by portentous Force with's Infant Hands 
Half tore it as in Scorn and: Indignation. 1 42/7 
Cor. Ves, but *twas mended. of 1753100886: 153 
Mar. Such early Sacriledge was ſurely o ominous 7 
And moſt ill-boding ; what! thoſe awtul Features! | 
Pray mark em! I cou'd dyeli-an Age upon em, 
And almoſt pay this Image Adoration. 
Cor. Thrice pious Youth; and Comfort of my Dual. 


Fla. I have brought your Weapon backbs L enter ram. 


Cor. O Horror! 
Mar. You have braune it home indeed. 
Cor. Help, Murder, Help. 


Fla. D'ye turn your Gill up? Ill to Saane, 4 
5 And ſend a Surgeon to ou. (28 
Mar. 0 Mother! now remember whar | told you 


[Enter Lud. Gaſp. and Ant. 


Abous the mangled Picture of my F ather. 


8 | There 
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for lack of Tendance 
E inward kills him. 


The Cri! Husband. FI 


There are ſome Sins, that have their Puiihillent* 

In a whole Family ——<—— This it is to riſe ne 
By baſe diſhoneſt means — Farewel, _ | [Dies 
Cor, O my. perpetual Sorrow! eee . 

Lud. Read you here, © 
The Meaning of the Outcry — 
Gaſp. He's dead; pray leave him a Lady. 
Ant. Come, you mult, [The) take him up; 
Cor. Alas! he is not dead, he's but in a Trance; why, Sir, 
here's no body ſhall get any thing by his Rey let me call him 


Virtnous Marcell, 


A 


; again for pity ſake. 


Lud. 1 with you were deceiv d. 4 ud 6-1 
Cor. O! you abuſe me ; g many have gone away thus 
Rear 82 wy Head, his e 


Ant. You ſee he is PF R . 
Cor. Let me come to him: G me 5 as 3 is. Ik We 


C be turn'd to Earth, I'll moulder with him in one Tomb. = 
Reach a Glaſs hither, and fee if's Breath will ſtain ir. Cor 
_ dials . O Savages | will you loole him for a little Pains. ns 

taking bs 


Lud. Your kindeſt Office, is to pray 175 him. 
Cor. Alas! He's young enough. to hy me in the Ground, tet. 


me come to o him. 


ber Weiche in Angle: all hich bir Head, a Page bears 5 
£4 ing his N F lamineo driven in before * * „ 


E PLANO were you poſling with ſach guilty Haſte, It Flam, L 2 


| And thoſe diſtracted Looks? Wherefore c on ogy” 


After a hideous Outcry in our Court 2 + 5 
Who call'd out Murder? [To the chu. 


Lud. That ſpeechleſs Oracle can beſt reſolve 


That Queſtion. 


Bra. Was this your Handy-work 2 — 
Fla, Twas my Mis fortune 
Cor. He we he lies, hs did not © kill him; "twas theſe that: 
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: One Arrow's graz d already, and twere vain 


For that which never will be found again. * 


52 Njurd Love : Or, 


murder d him, who wou d not ſuffer bim to be better looked 


to. 


Bra. Take Comfort, my griev'd Mother. 
Cor. Out Screech-Owl. 
Lud. Forbear, good Madam. 


Cor. Let me go — [Breaks from them, runs to Flamineo 
with her Ponyard drawn, coming to him gazes, and lets it fall. 

The injur d Powers forgive thee : Do ſt not wonder . 2 
I. pray for thee— Ill tell thee what's the Reaſonn: 1 
L have ſcarce Breath to number twenty Minutes 3 
And would not have them ſpent in Curſing: Fare thee well 8 
Half of thy elf lies there: And may'ſt thou live ff 
To fill an Hour-glaſs with his moulder'd Aſhes,” 
To tell Low thou ſhould ſt * e time to come, . 
In ſad Repentancee. * . * 

Bra. 22 tell me, Madam, . 
How came he by his Death? 

Cor. Indeed my Boy that's dead, rv * too much | 
Up on his Manhood; gave him bitter Words, 
© his Sword firſt, and ſo I know not "oY 
[For I was paſt my Sences] fell with's Head 
_ Juſt in my Boſom. l 

Page. This is not true, Fir 1 
F or as I croſs'd the Paſſage with You! Beaver, 
I faw at diſtance— 


Cor. Peace, 1 pray thee Peace ry 


To looſe the Shaft is left, 


Bra, Hence bear the Body to Corxelia's "ng : 


And we command that none acquaint our Dutcheſs "TER: 
With this fad Accident, Flamineo. 


Fla. Now for a dextrous Lye, of good CompleRion, 


A wicked, read and commodious Lye: © [Here the e 
raters Antonio and Gaſparo take the Beaver Ade a 

dead Powder. | | 

1 ha't. a 


Lee, Sir, by your queioning dem Looks, 


OOO 7 ER 
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You would be ſatisfi d about this Quarrel ; 
Take it in brief He was my younger Brother. 
Bra. What of that: 
Fla. And gave me inſolent Language. 
| Bra. A Brother's Blood for a raſh Word > 
Pla, Such Words 
Would call down Thunder, he traduced 
Hot The Honour of my * calld me Baſtard, 
7 Bra. How, Sir? 
Hl. He ſaid he did ſuſp ect 
| My Mother play'd foul ple when ſhe conceiv d me. 
= Bra, This was too groſs, if true but 
Be it as twill, I grant you not your Pardon. 5 
Fla. No! 
Bra. Only a Leaſe of Life, and that ſhall laſt. 
But for one Day —— 1 
Thou ſhalt be forc d each yen to renew it. . 
Fla. At your pleaſure — your Will is now a Law. Ti rumpet, 5 
Bra. Hark there, the Summons to the Barrier, 
2 We make the Sport wait for us : Where's my Beaver: = 
| Page. The Beaver there: His Highneſs's Beaver, 
| Gaſp. He calls for his Deſtruction. 
Tad. Are you ſure on't? [Exeunt 44 but the ohne, 
Aut. Vil truſt th Ingredients, were he Cerberus, 
f Or tho three-liv'd Geryor, twould diſpatch him. 
Lad. This is, methinks, the Triumph of ba 
Io arreſt and ſeize him in the height of "IO : 
: And on his Bridal Night too. 
Saſp. Add but this; : 
© To fink him lower in tir Infernal Lake; __ 
5 That the laſt Deed he did he pardon! d Aide 
L Ereunt. 


* 
md 
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SCENE changes to the Tilt Hard. 


Charges and Shouts. 


Euter haſtily Brachiano, F lamineo, and others. | 


Bra. 1 Armourer, Blood, Fire, an Armourer. 
Fla. The Armourer, fly, call the Armourcr. 
Bra. Tear off my Beaver. 
Fla. Are you hurt, my Lord ? 
Bra. O my Brain's on Fire. 
Arm. Upon my Life, my Lord —— 
Bra. Away with him to Torture. 
There are ſome great ones have a band i in this, 


And near about me. Enter Vittoria. 
Vitt. O my lovd Lord! 


Fla. Remove the Barr: : Here are unfortunate Rds 1 


Call the Phyſicians. _ [Enter beh. BY 
Your own Art confound you, 1 . 
We have too much of your Cunning Ro, already. „ 

Bra. Olam gone paſt help; the curſt Infection 
Flies to the Brain and Heart. O thou ſtrong Heart, 
There's ſuch a ſtrong Loagne. 'twixt the World and thee, 


Youre loath to part. ” LEW See. 
Giov. How fares my noble Father 2 | 


Bra. Remove the Boy away. „ 0g 41%; 
| Where's this good Woman? Had a Fe World's by « 


Lever drmourer. 


8 They were too little for thee : Muſt J leave thee? 


What ſay you Screech: Owls, is the Venom mortal! = 
Phy, Moſt deadly. 


Bra, Moſt corrupted politick Hangmen, 
You kill without Book, but your Art to ſave» 


Fails you as ſure as great Men needy Friends. 
I that have given Life to offending Slaves, 
To wretched Murderers, have I not Power 


To lengthen my own out for one Twelve-month > on, 


Do 


er. 


nni. | 


m— 
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Do not kiſs me, for I ſhall poiſon thee : 


This Unction's ſent from the great Duke of Florence. 


Vitt. Sir, be of Comfort, 
Bra, O thou ſoft natural Death that art Joint-twin 
To ſofteſt Slumber ; no rough bearded Comet 


Shares in thy mild Departure ; the dull Raven 
Beats not againſt thy Caſement ; the hoarſe Wolf 
K Scents not thy Carrion ; Pity windes ay Courſe, 
* Whilt Horror waits on Princes. 


Pitt. Tm loſt for ever,  [Conſpirators enter. 
Bra, How miſerable a thing it is to mT, 


-Mongt Women howling. What are theſe? 


Fla, Franciſcans ;. 


Come to perform you their laſt Office. 


Bra. On Pain of Death, let no Man name Death tor me 3 3 


5 It i is a Word infinitely terrible. fg ig 
Withdraw into our Cabinet. [They carry bim of. 


Ant. We have ſtruck nt thi royal Stag. 


7, Gap. Let's follow to his Bay. 


Aut. And ſee him worry d by his own Quack Dogs. | 
 Gaſp. And waſh our Hands in's Gore, 35 
| Lud, o twill Ay rang the Sport, - Ke 1 


. of the Fourth An. 


E 
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. rind My good L050 Is 


You have convey'd Coin from our Territories, 

Bought and ſold Offices, oppreſt the Poor, 

And Ine er dreamt ont: Make up Þ your Accounts, | 
| Il now be my own Steward. 


That old Dog. fiſh, that Politician Florence.” 
Il forſwear Hunting, and turn Dog- killer. 8 
Rare! I'll be Friends with him, for (mark ye) one Sl 
Still ets another another a barking 2 peace, 

5 Vonder“ s fine Slave come in now. 
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SC E NE opens and Geenen Brachittip i in Bel Vit- 


toria, Flamineo, e and Attendants, 


Bra. Away, you ha e me: e, e 


Lud. Sir, have Patience. V 
| Bra. Indeed I am to blame; BE cs 


por did you ever hear the dusky Raven 
Chide Blackneſs > Was it ever nom che Devil. 
= Raild againſt cloven Creatures? 


Hitt. O' my Lord tl, © ee TOW: 


Bra. Let me have Quails to Supper. 
Fla. Sir, you ſhall. 


Bra. No; ſome fry 4 Dog-fiſh ; your Quails feed « on Poiſon Ke 


Fla. Where? 
Bra. Why there, 


tn a blew Song and a Pair of Breeches with a great ; Cod: 


pice : Ha! hthkt. 
Lani you, his Codpice is ſtuck fall of Pins 


With Pearls oth Head of * em. Do not you know bim: 


Fla. 
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Fla. No my Lord. 
Bra. Til Diſpute with him, he's a rare Linguiſt, 
Vitt. My Lord here's nothing, 
Bra. Nothing Rare? Nothing when I want Money? 
Our Treaſury is empty, there is 2 
Tm not be uſed thus. 
Vitt. Good my Lord lye ſtill. 
Bra. See, ſee, Flaming that kill'd his Brother, 
Is dancing on the Ropes there; 
And he carrys a Money-bag in each Hand to ep him even, 
For fear of breaking s Neck: And there's a Lawyer 
ln a Gown whipt with Velvet, ſtares and gapes 
When the Money will fall: How the Rogue cuts ORs, 
It ſhould ha been a Halter. | 
Tis there what's ſhee. 
Fla. Vittoria my Lord. | 
| Bra, Ha, ha: Her Hair is nales with And Powder, 
Which makes her look as ſhe had finn'd ith Paſtry. 

Vitt. This is deſperate Frenzy, ö 
Bra. Look you, Six gray Catts that have loſt their Tail, 
Crawl up the Pillow, and fend for 2 Rattcatcher. 

l free the Court 
- From all foul Vitmio.: Where 3 791 
I do not like that, he names me ſo often, 

6 Eſpecially on's'Deatti-bed, tis a Sign I ſhall not live long, 
___ Vitt. He has rav'd himſelf uite out of Spirits; 
| Cordial here ; 3 rear W his 5 Head 


1 Aut. Now She. 5 To Ludovico. 
£2 How ſpeeds our Oxtration? FLY 
Lad. Beyond our Wies 
Hie has had ſtrange Deliriums; Talkt of Battles | 
Monopolies, and leavying of . 
Iſſuing Proclamations; and from thence cell 
_ "== 5 moſt Brain fick -anguage x now hee $ Rill 
With meer expenee of Spirits. 


OW. A ſure Sign that he draws r near his End, 


gently. Wide n I - 
enter in their Capuchins Habir. Fs 


| . 5 . . 
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Ant. A fit time n 
For us to practiſe our laſt Tortures on him. | 
Gaſp. Lett's to work then, before he's ſpent too far, 
For ſhould he firſt grow Senſleſs, our Sports marr d. 
Ant. By your leave Sirs, you fee he's juſt FORO | 
His Speech has leit him, you mult do 0 too, 
And leave us two to whiſper i in his Ear 
Some private Meditations, which our r Order 4 
Permits not you to hear. [te Company goes out, 
Lud. Be ſure you worry him. | 
5p. Prometheus, 
when languiſhing in Chains had but one 1 yy 
He ſhall have W]. [The Company being gone out, Anais ant 
e * mn. and ſize Brachiano. 


Ant. Brac hiano. 
Gaſp. Miſcreant. 
Aut. Hell hound. 15 
|  Gaſp. Hear you Slave, 13 
Vou that were held the famous Politician; 
"Whoſe Art was Poyſon, 
Aut. And whoſe Conſcience Murder. - 8 
Caſp. That would have broke your Wive 8 Neck down Sars, 
Ere ſhe was poyſon d. 
Ant. That had your Villenons Sallads, 
Saſp. And fine embroider'd Bottles and Perfumes, 
Equally mortal with a Winter Plague. a . 
Ant. Now there's Mercury, 
.Gaſp. And Coproſe, _ 
Ant. And Onickſilver, 
With other diveliſh * 8 Stuff. 
A Jumbling in your Politick Brains—Doſt hear 7 
| Gaſp. 1 am Gaſparo. . F 
Ant. Antonio I. . + 
Gaſp. Thou ſhalt dye hes: a Scoundril, Vagabond Rogue: | 
Ant. Stink like a Fly-blow, Dead- Ditch Dog; 
Gaſ. And be forgotten ere thy F al Sermon. 
Bra. Vittoria, Vittoria! 
Ant. O the curey Negromancer 


Comes 


— | * 
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Comes to himſelf again ; we are undone. [They put on their Cowls 


again haſtily. 
Gaſp. What ſhall's do now? 
Ant. Take this and ſtrangle him in Private, [The Company return. 
What will you call him again to ſuffer treble Torments, 
O for Charity, for Charity avoid the Chamber. [ehey go out again. 
Gaſp. You would prate Sir, This is a true Loves Knot 
5 Sent from the Duke of Florence. N [Strangles bim. 
Ant. What is't done? 
«| Gaſp. The Snuff is out; no Woman keeper | th” World, 
Tho! ſhe had practis d ſeven years at the] Pef-Houſe, _ 
Could havedont quaintlier, 5 nk Company return. 5 
My Lord hes dead. 
Omn. Peace to his Graes 
Piti. O me! This Place is Hell. 
Lud. How heartily ſhe takes it. 
Nes 9M "751 th 
Had Women Navigable Rivers in tei Favs; . 
They would diſpend them all. I'll tell thee, e 
Theſe are but Mooniſh ſhades of Griefs and in; ot I 
There's nothing ſooner dry, than Women's Tears. .. 
Lud. This muſt be Florence s doing, 2 
Fla. Very likely. %% — 
Vet how ee lis Looks are! 0 the Art, £ 8 5 1 
The modeſt Form of greatneſs that does fit "8 ». 
Like Brides at Wedding Dinners, e Oo 
Lud. Whoſoever lent him his Diſpatch, bes dead, MO 
| And now- 1 
The People have full liberty to talk 
1 And diſcant on his Vices. 
Fla. Miſery of Princes 84 
That muſt of force be cenſured by their Slaves: 
Nor only blam d for doing things are ill, 
But for not doing all that all Men will. 
One had better be a Threſher, + 
Blood, Fire, I'd fain ſpeak with this Dole yelw - 
Lal. What now hes . 
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Fla. Vil ſpeak to him, and ſhake him by che Hand, 


Tho! I be blaſted. [Exit Flam, 


Lud. At your own Peril Sir. 
Now Gentlemen we are private tell me truly, 


Did you both terrifie him at his laſt Gaſp. 


Ant. Yes, and ſo rudely, chat the e Duke had like 


To have tert d us. 


Gaſp. You hall know "IF hereafter: 


See yonder your black Succubus that 3 you, 
She rolls her hideous Eye-balls, and looks bg. 
With ſome Infernal Meſſage. 


Lud. She has promis d me, 


| The Revelation of ſome dreadful Secret. 
I long for the dark Oracle: Stand by, 5 
Von are paſſionately met in this ſad World. Wd Zanch: _ 


Zan. You ſhould look up, Sir; theſe Court Tears, 


Claim not that Tribute to em. Let thoſs OW 


That guiltily partake in the ſad Cauſe, _ 


I knew laſt Night by a ſad Dream I had, 
Some Miſchief would enſue; yet to fay Truth, 
My Dream was moſt of you. 


Gaſp. Mark her, I prithee, how he Simpers like Uh Ant. 


The Suds a Collier had been waſh'd in. 


Zan. Come, Sir, good Fortune tends you; ;1 did el you, 5 


I would reveal a Secret to you—l/abella, 
dhe Duke of Florence's Siſter, was Poiſon — 
By a fumd Picture, and Camillos Neck ä 
Was broke by curſt Flamineo: The Miſchance TH 
5 Laid on a Vaulting-Horſe. 1 


Lud. Moſt Strange! 

_ Zan, Moſt True! 
Lud. The Bed of gebe is tale: - 16 
Zanc h. ſadly do confeſs I had a hand + 


In the black Deed. 


Lad. Thou wks. 1 their Counſel, 
Zan. Right. 


. 


ut. 


ight. 


d ; Zan. Right. 
For which to make nds I intend, 
This night to Rob Vittoria. 


The C ruel Hucband, 
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Lod. Excellent Amends!- 


Uſurers Dream on't when they ſleep out Sermons. 8 


Zunch. To farther our Eſcape, I have entreated 


Leave to retire me till the Funeral's o're, 
# ToaFricnd i'th Country: That excuſe 
will ſuccour our Eſcape: In Coin and Jewels, 
LF HI ſhall at leaſt make good to our own * 
| A hundred thouſand Crowns, 


Lod. Theſe Crowns wel ſhare. 
Zu. It is aDowry, 


Methinks ſhould make the Sun · bunt Proverb fake, 
| And waſh the Ethiop White, 


Lo1. It ſhall; Sr — 
 Zm. Be ready for our mer. | Be 7 by "A 11 


An hour fore Dax 
A ſtrange Diſcovery. 


Why Gentlemen, till now we : know mor | 


The Circumſtance of Iſabella 8 Death, 
5 And of Camillo's leſs. 


Zu. You'l wait at Mi night; ; ith cer 2 comes 1 
Lod. There. 


Ant. Now, Sir, what News r Platos Court! 
Led. Retire with me and I'll inform you all. 


More Food for our 22 that I can tell you, EP is ; 
; We e to work * Re "Wh - the Preſence Enters, "= | 


| Enter Giora 3 Anendents fer bin, from 
the other fi de Flamineo. : 


Fla. Tis 4 dull ſallen Corpe, he hs States on lun, and would 10 5 
| anſwer me one word. Ha! the young Prince, w_— 


N -P rince | !'*Tis a {weet Prince. 1 | | 
No Nt have I known a poor Woman's B. ftard better + ALT This has 


bind him L to Bis F ace [ — * other Langage. _ was = 


Er. Z. 


the 


62 \ Inju'd Love: Or 
the Court Pewock: who being compared for Bear to the Kirg- 
Eagle, Jud, the reſp:07 of ber ＋F eatherr, but in reſpec of her long 

1 allons His will grow out in Ma nies 

My Gracious Lord — — | 

Gio. I pray Sir leave me. 

Fla. Your Grace muſt be Merry, tis ide eaſe to Weep 5 
For wot you Sir, what ſaid the little n chat . behind his 
Father a Horſeback ? 

Gio. Away Buffoon. 

But that's not your worſt Charadter-.. chang e you on rorſei. 
ture of Life to quit our Palace. Exit how, and Attendant. 
Fl.. Do's he make a Court Ejectment of me? A flaming Fire- 

brand caſts more Smoak without a W 22 than within; 
Ĩlll ſmothet ſome of them. AN Bk 
How now!] thou artſad., (euer er vent i 
Serv. I melt even now with the Ms "ins Sr. 
Fla. Thou meet'ſt another here, a pitiful degrs ded Courtiet. 
Serv. Your Reverend Mother, 5 | 
Is grown a very old Woman in two hour: 
Il. found them winding of Marcello's Coarſe; 
And there is ſuch a ſolemn Melody, 

*Tween doleful Songs, Tears and fad Elegics. 
Such as old Grandams watching by the dead 45 
were won't to out were the Nigbes wich; that believe: me, 
I had no Eyes to guide me forth the rm. 
They were ſo ore charg d wich Water. 

Fla. I will ſee them. 4 bur en 

Serv. "Twill be uncharitable i in you, for your ur gh will add 
unto their Tears. 9 15 
F la. I will fee them. 5 
1 hey are behind tlie Ra,; ; 1 1 Uſcover | 
Their ſuperſtitious Howlings 


Ha! I can ſtand thee. Nearer, nearer yet. 5 
Whar a mockery hath Death made thee ? thou look'ſt ad. 


— — * A 
. Oy tC roo 
C — e * 

* 


— 
„ 12, lp ren revs a 


—_——= 
* «FO — 1 


r 


3 


— — » ö 
= 2 ns, Y * 
2 ==> ra} — 
— : = 
2 r 
— 2 8 
11 - _ I 2 —  —— — 
— — 0 
— 8 — 1 © gen — mn —— 
5 E 8 . _ 5 N 
— . ⁰ ͤmNÄPt ðr* m ² os 
\ 


. * 5 1 
— * "IF = 
— " p pr —_— —— — — — 
7 . — . - — da 
— — . . — - br 22 * — — 4 
— SY . — 
. ͤ — met ke 
< — — — * — : 2 4 = . 3 = — 
2 2 = = 8 — : 2 
* n — * 71 an + 3 2 « 7 ” = 
_—_ TV — 8 bY ; . 


* FI F > 
(uf! 44 
: 
. 
* 0 
1 
* 
j 4 N 
” *#9 
: * 
p 1 
x l i 
4 15 14 
0 | 
N , * 7 7 
. 4 
, l | 0 
« n — 
7 4 
\ 4 
£ 
* = 
Hs ö 
: | N 
2 » 
1 of + 4 
* 
1 K. 
4 5 - 
. $8 +» HH * 
4 - 
3; a 
[ mY 
—_— 3 1 
: F . * 
F * 
ö : 
F 43.) : 
: hk | J 
WS * 
$- 5 _ - 
4 . 
£ BW on 
. 's 
Fi! : 
» + Ri 
o + x 
* : 
by - 5 be 
7 : 
+40 
4 N 1 
1 
754 1 1 . 
7 13 
"&4 
* "3 : 
1 <4 
l | _ 
6 ul ' 
7 
1 
4 
RY i 4 
1+ Ki 
1. 
* 3 
* 1 
— 
. „ 
9 j { 
+£ i 
FIT 
r f 
* 
4 
! [1 
Ft! 
bs | 
* 
2 
* 
1 
» 
3. 
4 


Inwhar place art thou? in your ſtarry Gallery, _ _ os - 
O i ſed I | A Ghoſt in bs Leather 
Or in che curſed Dungeon? no! not ſpea * Coſſack, an Be. 
» Pray dir, reſolve me, is it in your knowledge chen, _ « Coul 
4 4 pan of Lilly 
Jo anſwer me how long Fhave ro live? 6 


Not aulwer? Arc Ju) ſtill like ſome great Men, Scal ut. 


That 


1 


6d | 


| Reward for my long Service. 


The Cruel Husband.. | : 


That only walk like Shadows up and * Is 


What's that: 2 O Fatal! he throws dirt upon me. Earth pon him and 


Adead man's Scull beneath the roots of Flowers, ſeers din the Scut 


I pray ſpeak, Sir, Our Italian Church-men 


| | * Make us believe, dead men hold Conference 


With their Familiars, and many times 


Will come to bed to them, and eat with chem. | 
3 He's gone; and ſee, the Scull and Earth are vaniſh'd. Exit Obe. 0 
FF This is beyond melancholy ; I do dare my fate 
To do it's worſt, Now to my Siſter's Lodging, 


And ſum up all theſe horrors ; the diſgrace | 


= The Prince threw on me ; next the Piteous 9 of * dead 
Brother; and my Mother's Dotagez | 
And laſt, this terrible Viſion; all theſe 
Shall wich Pittorra's Bounty turn to OY i. 
Or Twit drown this Werren in her blood. „ Eri, 


L 8 E N E 3d Vittoria 8 hemmen. 
nun to Ronde, Vie. with a Book in her hand. 
F laminco Bae. 


. What! are you aryourPrayers? erer. 8 x 


Vit. How Ruffian? 
Fla. I cometo you about worldly buſineſs. 


Sit down, fit down, nay nay Bloul e, you may hear it, | 
e doors are faſt enough. 


Vit. Ha, are you drunk ? . 
Fla Yes, yes, with W6rmwood 4 Wares you hall TY = 


* Some of ir preſently. 


Vit. What intends the Fury ? vets 
Fla. You are my Lord's Beamte, and | dam 


. For your Service? 


63 


And to no purpoſe? lay, Ws Th! Ghoſt throws 


* 


9 | — Fla Come 


64 . Love: . 


Fla. Come rhelrẽſore, here is a Pen and Ink, . down 
What you will give me. 


Vitt. There. A Cel. writes. 
Fla. Ha! have you Jane: already? 
Tis a moſt ſhort Conveyance. 
Pi Ivil ad te iiatttigt- 5 
I give that Portion to thee, and no o other 7 
Which Cain groan'd under, having ſlain his Brother. 
Fla. A molt courtly Patent to beg by. 
Vu. Lou ate à Villain. 8 
Fla. Ist come to this? They lay. Aﬀright Ut 4c cure i Apis "Pp 
T hou haſt a Devil in thee, I will try. 7 Yrs. Haug 
If i can ſcare him from thee ; nay, {it ſill," 
My Lord hath left me two Caſe of Jewels 
Shall make me ſcorn your 3 ye, ſhall ſee tem. 5 lea ' 
Un. Sure he's diſtracted, _ Fe 
Zar. O he's deſparate. tr Ratarne with two 
x For your own Safety give him * 141805807 Cc aſe Sos 5 
Fl. Look, theſe are better far at a a dead Ae 88 5 
8 Tlan all your Jewel: hoe! I. TN ets 
Vn And yet methinks. 1 
| Theſe Stones have no fair Luftre, as, are e il kt. 


Fla. Ill turn the right ſide towards you; you ſhall ke 3 FO 
Vitt. Turn the Horrour from me: _ (will a - 


what do you want? What would you have me do ? 
ls not all mine yours, have Tany Children 2 


Fla. Trouble me nor 
= With this vain worldly Buſineſs; fy your Prayes. 14 


5 1 made a Vow to my deceaſed Lord, 
Neither your ſelf nor I ſhould our-live bim 


The Numbring of four hours. TEST 
Vit. Did he enjoyn it? 4 
Fla. He did, and 'twas a deadly Jelbufle, je, 

Leſt any ſhould enjoy you after him 
That urg d him to vow me to it; for my own Death, 

I did propound it voluntarily; knowing, 

If he could not be ſafe in his own Court, 
Being a great Duke, what hope then for uus 


it. 


vo 


ey 


C 


Vitt. This is your Melancholy and Deſpair. 
Fla. Away; Fool thou art, to think that Politicians, 
Do uſe to kill the Effects of Injuries, 1 | 
And let the Caule live, Shall we groan in Irons, 
Or be a ſhameful, and a weighty Burthen 
To a publick Scaffold? This is my Reſolve ; 
I would not live at any Man's Intreaty, | 


Nor dye at any's bidding. 


Vitt. Will you hear me 2 
Fla. My Life bath done Seryice to ocher Men, 


x ö My Death ſhall ſerve my own turn, make you ready. 


Vit. Do you mean to die indeed 2 


Fla. With as much Pleaſure as ere my Father bat me. 
Viit. Are the Noors lockt? 1 
Zan. Ves, Madam. 4 


Vin. Are you grown 3 an n Arheiſt 2 > Will you ; urn your Body 
= Which i is the goodly Palace of the Soul, 
Io theSoul's Slaughter. houſe. Cry « out for help. | 


Zan. Help, help. 


Fla. Ill top your Throat wich Wincer-Plums, 
"itt: 1 prethee yet remember. „ 
Fla. Leave your rating, it moves not me. „ 
Zan. Gentle Madam, 


5 Seim to conſent, og perſwade him: to teach 
The way to Death; le 


t him d 
Vit, Tis good, I 1 "(has 


= To kill o ones ſelf is Food that ug . 3 
Like Pills; not chew't, but quickly ſwallow it: " 
The Smart och Wound, or Weakneſs of the Hand, | 
W elſe bring treble Torment 

* ; 


I have held it 


A wretched and moſt miſerable Life 
Which cannot dare to dye. 


Vitt, O, but Frailty | nw 
Yet I am now reſolvd: Farewel Affliction: J 


| Behold Brachiano, I that while you liv'd, 
Did make a Flaming Altar of my Heart, 
To ſacrifice unto vou; now am | ready 
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Becauſe my Hand is ſtain d with Blood * 
Two of theſe you ſhall level at my Breaſt; 
Th' other againſt your own; and fo we'll We, 3 
| Moſt equaily contented : bur firſt pron 2» H 
; Not to out · live me. „ 


9 1e ur Or, 
To ſacrifice Heart and all. Farewel Zinche. | 

Zin, How Madam, do you think that I Il out- live you! 22 
Eſpecially when my beſt ſelf, F lamineo, "2-7 
Goes the ſame Voyage. © 4” 

Fla. O moſt lov'd Moor! IM 

Zan, Only for all my Love let me intreat you, : 


: Since it is moſt neceſſar i one of us 
v 


Do Violence on our ſelves, let you or I, 


Be her ſad Taſter, reach her how to bs. 


Fla Thou doſt inſtruct me nobly; take theſe bad, 


Vit. & Zan. Moſt Religiouſſy. *. „ 
Fla. Then here' s an end = a. Farewel bo OY 


| 5 Are you ready? 


Both. Ready. EY. on” * 3 
Fla. Whither ſhall I g0 Wan 


whether I reſolve to Fire, Earth, Water, Air,” 5 5 


Or all che Elements, by Scruples, 1 know not, 
Shoot, ſhoot, 


© all Dcaths, the violent Death is beſt ; "fr hey "AY 
Por from our ſelves it ſteals our ſelves 10 Faſt, * 1 
| The Pain once apprehended, is quite paſt. ke 


Pu. What, are you dropt? br „ 
Fla. I am mixt with Earth already! As you areN oble, 


Perform your Vows, and e! follow 3 


Vit. Whither 2 


Zn. To moſt aſſured Deſtruction Y 
Vitt. O thou perfidious! 
Zar. Thou art caught 


Vn. In thy own Engine: Thus I rread the Fire out be tread 


3 


= That would have been my _— —— cc pon him. 


Fla. Will you be perjur d? 
Viti. Think whither thou art going. 3 
2 r. And remember what Villanies 


172 Thou haſt acted. ; n OY Fils OF, : 


"| 


DO let me killher, -----elſe Ill cut my Safety 

* Through your Coats of Steel: Fare's a Spaniel, Ei, De 
Me cannot beat it from us; What remains now „ e 
Let all that do ill take this Preſident: wo 


1 have ſeen a Black bird chat would ſooner fly 
To a Man's Boſom, than to ſtay the 
Of the fierce Sparrow-Hawk, 


The Cruel H band. 


| Fla. O, I am caught wich a Springe! 
Kill'd by a Brace of Lurchers. 
O the way's dark and horrid! I cannot ſee; 


67 


Shall I have no Company; 


Wilt thou out live me? 
Zan. Yes, and drive a Stake 


Through thy Carcaſs; for we'll give it out, 
| Thou didſſithis Violence upon thy ſelf. * 
Flu. O cunning Furies, now I have try d your Love, [He riſes 
And dauble all your Reaches; I am not wounded ; 
Ihe Piſtols held no Bullets; *rwes a Plot 
Jo ptove your Kindneſs to me; and I live 
Jo puniſh your Ingratitude. 
N Nen that lie upon your Beach beds, apd are haunted 
Wich howling Wives; ne er cruſt them, they” Il Re-marry, | 


Fat the Worm. piece your Winding-theer, ere che Seer 
| Make a thin Curtain for your Eprtaphs 3 


Fins. Help, help! ! 44 | 
Fla. What Noile is that: Ha! faber rh: # (NY 


|  Lod. We have brought you a Mask. r 
A Mac hine it ſeems © 3 Ant. wal le 


_ By "Wi drawn Swords. Church. men turn 8 Revellers 5 


as. 1 abella ! Iſabella) 
Lod. Do you know us nowꝰ 
Fla. Lodowica! and ee 
_ Fit. O, we are loſt } 


Fla. You (hall not take Juſtice wem forth my Rand. . 


G4. Bind him to the Pillar. 
Vit. O your gentle Pity : 


> * 


Gas, Your Hope deceives you. 
Vit. if Florence were ich Court, he would not t ll me, 


5 a 
PR 4 
2 — — — — a 
* * 1 — * 
— - ys — id 0 . 2 * 


Gs, Foot! i 


8 Viel Love Or, 
Gaz, Fool | Princes give Rewards with their own Hands, | 
But Death, or Puniſhment, by the Hands of others. 


Lod. Sarrah, you once did ſtrike me; Ill ſtrike you now to the 


Fi. Thou'k do it like a Fanz — baſe Hang: man, WO 
I cannot ſtrike again. 


Lod. Doſt laugh? 


Fla. Would ſt have me die, as * was born whining ? 
Lod. O could I kill you forty times a Ys 

And uſe it for Years Gerber. 

. What doſt think on 2 


Fla. Nothing, of nothing; leave thy idle Queſtions ;/ . 
I am i'th' way to ſtudy a long Aalener 1 
To prate were idle. 
Lod. O thou glorious Strumpet! 
1 Could divide thy Breath, from this pure Air, 
When't Leaves thy Body, would ek, © it Bn 
Andi breath't upon ſome Dunghill, * 
Vit. You my Deaths---man! 
 Methinks thou doſt not look hotrid as 
Thou ha'ſt too good a Face to be a Hangman: 
If chou be, do 1 Office, in right Form; 5 
Fall down upon t knees and ask Forgiveneſs. | (2-5 
Lo d. O thou haſt been a moſt prodigious Comer, 
But le cut off your Train: kill che Moor firſt. 
Vit. You ſhall not kill her Firſt, behold me Breaſt 
l will be waited on in Death, my Servant 
Shall never go before me. 


| Gas. Are you lo brave? 
Ni.. Yes, I ſhall welcome Death, 
As Princes do ſome N Embaſſadors, apa Ih en, 
Meet him half way. n 25 
Lod. Do ſt thou not tremble > e 
Methinks fear ſhould diſſolve thee into Air. © 4), 
Vit. O thou art deceiv'd, I am too true a Woman: 
Conceit will never kill me: Ile tell thee what, 
I will not in my Death ſhed one baſe tear, 
Or if look pale for want of blood, not fear. 
Ga. 2 art ny Task, black F my. 
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ThaveBlood neu" pcs - et 
As red as either of theits. Wilt drink ſom > 
Tis good for the Falling Sickneſs. I am * e 
5 Death cannot alter my Complection : 
4 For I ſhall near look pale. 1 
Lod. Strike with a joint motion. 5 4 6 
Viii. It was a Manly blow) r 
The next thou give ſt, murder ſome Kicking ina, "CO, 
And then thou wilt be Famous. | 1 . 
Fla. That s well put. i e 
Thou ares Noble Sitters puts 7 Ws, eu 
2 l love thee now: n 
Vin. My Soul, like to a be 3 lack Sem . e 
Is driven] know not whither, VI! 
7 Fla. Then caſt Anchor. 1 ll; 380 
I We ceaſe to grieve, ceaſe ro be Form unes Slayes; 


1ayc 


7 


- The Cruel Haben! 


E 9 ceaſe ro Dye, by Dying hh, e, AE 2 
Thou art gon, and Lam in a will, f ; 929 15 „ 
Nn. G, happy they that ere a Court, ei 


Fla. I recover like Wp Taper, for a Flaſh, „ 
| And inſtantly go out. 10 208 e 
My Life was a black Charnel: ] have' exught, 755 

An Everlaſting Cold. I have loſt my Voice. 

Moſt icons Farewell glorious Villains; 
Leet no harſh Flattering Bells reſound my knell, 


Enter Embaſſa ador an 4 Giovian. 


5 e This way, this way, break open the Doors this way. og 


_ LCod: Ha, are we betray d? 
Why then Let's inſtantly Dye altogether, 
And having Finiſh'd this moſt Noble Deed, 

Defie the worſt of Fate, nor Fear to Bleed. 
Eng. Em. Keep back the Prince; Shoot, Shoot, 6 
. O, Iam wounded; 

I | fear 1 ſhall be ta ne. 


| Nor never knew great men, but by Report. [ii. Dies, © 


"Ss | 


5 Strike Thunder and Strike Loud to my" Farwell. WY 
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5 Yow bloody Villains, Corti yy cat 
By what Authority hayg Joy TOs: e en Hon tA 
This Maſlacre? _ 14 dr 8 þ . 

J TTT 

Gio. Thine! „ eee oo] ut 5 

Gas. Yes. | 


Lod. Thy Unkle, which i is part 8 "ag enjayn dus ro r. 
b Thou 1 t me [ am ſure; I am Count LA « =] 
70. Ba! 


Gar. Yes: That Moor, thy Father chals his Penſioner. * 
Gio. He turn d Murtherer, iid 


Aa wa A * Hen all Torture. on dl 
All that have in this our ice. I 
Lo. Noe Glory yet, — I N Jab 
That I can call this Act my own, For my part, i a 
I be Rack, the Gallows, and the tortrous Wheel. "$4; gs 
Shall be bur ſound Sleep to me! here's my Reſts +" 
I Limb this Night-picce, and it is my beſt, 
Sio. Remove the Bodies; ſee my Honour d Lond, 
Wbat uſe we ought to make of their ann 
Let Guilty Men remember, their Black Deeds, 
: Do lean on * made an No ys EN >a 
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And could with leſs Expence #th' Modern Way, 


3 Have fitted out a ſlight New-faſhion'd PL AY. - 
To Leak, and Bulge, and Founder in the Bay; 5 


But choſe a V 15 Net would bear the ſhock 


Ss Of Cenſure ; ; Tes, old Built, but Heart of Ok; 
Beſides, twas an ESSAV woreh all bis Coſt 


I your old Reliſh of Stage Wit were loſt. 


And if be finds ſtead of th Old Draft ad me. : 


= are fond of your Sophiſticated New, 


Can, (like his Brethren) Balderdaſh "and Brew; ; 


Con d Jumble ye Ingredients, cheaper got 
Than Methods, Morals, Character ana Plot, 
Which he pretends to ſell Jt in this Lott; 


We vouth our Ware for good, and if debare 4 . 


From a fair Market, ſtand upon our Guard - 
And if our Scout- boat Prologue fails to take ye, 
We have our Epilogue Chaſe-guns to rake ye; 

We know upon what Bottom we engage, © 
Nor bluſh to ſet our Monſters of the & tage 

By more Enormous Follies of. x —_— 

. Coach ſuited to Complexion a whole „ 
 Disfurmſh'd to rigg out one firſt Rate Woes 


Nymph born 1 equip a brainleſs Beau with Hair, | 


And brawny Booby lug d in Lad -C Hair. 
Thus rather than we'll ſee our Stage run down 
By Nonſenſe, we'll let fly at the whole Town. 
You've 7 the Foy and Terrour of your Life, 


On wanton Wiſe, and Devil A a PRs . 


\U R "Author E 1 4 that En 1 Judge ſit 1. 
Upon a home-ſpun PL AY, be Engliſh w writ, 
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Epilogue. 
Je fore, — — 
Doss 5 Juſt Fate to dig, Fraving 55 * * 
Jo fright 22 4 Hasbünd, 10 their iii: 
Tf you'll make this for Challenge a Pretence, © 
Mel anſwer jelike Maſters of, Defence, ;, _ 
Bliſtering with Bear- Garden Behaviour, © 
L have 4 clear Stage, and | from) Nee F apr. 
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